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Go, little book, and speed tbj way, 
God's blessing go witb tbee I 

Holj and stirring words to say- 
To tbe little ones from me. 

Tell tbem tbat He wbo loved to fold 

Yomig children to His breast, 
Speaks to the whole wide world, " Behold ! 

Come unto me for rest.'* 

Tell them that ihey His word must bear 

Across the deep, blue sea, 
That little children everywhere 

May say, " He died for me." 

Tell them, even now, the word goes forth, 

A beam of shining light. 
From east to west, from south to north^ 

It breaks upon the night. 

And thousand children bless the beaming 

Which sparkles in their eye. 
And tears adown their sofb cheek streaming, 

"Jesus is come," they cry. 

And some already are for heaven, 
From the cruel. Heathen shore ; 

Their robes wash'd white, their sins forgiven. 
And now they weep no more. 

Go, little book, and speed thy way, 

God's blessing go with thee ! 
Holy and stirring words to say 

To the little ones from me. 



^IWO^<i H >i»ip \^ , 



Tell them that thej who once did bear 

The burden of the day, 
The men of faith, and men of prayer, 

Who now are pass'd away, — 

They, sinking one by one to rest, 

Like yonder setting sun. 
Left to their children the behest, 

To us as they have done. 

And Jesus, too, lifts up his yoice, 
And cries, " Who goes for me ? 

To bid the mourning soul rejoice, 
To set the captives free ?" 

" Who — ^who will go to teach my word— • 

To wipe the weeping eye P" 
Will not dear children say, " Here, Lord, 

Lord Jesus ! here am I f 

Go, little book, and speed thy way, 

God's blessing go with thee 1 
Holy and stirring words to say 

To the little ones from me. 

Tell them that soon before the throne 
The young and old shall stand ; 

And ev^ work that they have done 
Becount at Gt>d's command. 

When earth and heaven shall flee His face^ 
And sinners' hearts shall fear, 

Close by his side He'll keep a pkoe 
For all who serve Him here. 
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largest trees they oan find, 8o thai there duiy be m little, 
sewing as possible. In making their canoes^ the Indians nee 
neither nails nor screws, — everything is sewn aad tied together ; ^ 
but the seam-stitches and knots are so fixiu and strong, that, 
ikothiiig better oould be wished fot. 

It ia the women who sew the pieces of bark together ; and 
while they are doing this, the men make the frame of the canoe, 
for which they use the elastic branches of the cedar-tree. When^ 
the framework has been made, the bark ooyeriog is spread out 
on the ground and laid orer the wood. It then looks for all the 
world like a cobbler making a gigantic shoe, with his leather 
wrapped round the huge last The bark is drawn as tightly as^ 
possible round the frame, and finnly bound to it. The inside of 
the canoe is lined with thin boards. These aro to keep the 
bottom of the canoe from being injured by the feet of the 
paesengeis, and the goods they carry. They would, howeveiv not 
be of much use against the nailed boots of ssa, EngUahman ; for, 
the boards are not thicker than the sides of a cigar-box ;. they 
asre only intended for the soft mocassiaed feet of the Indiana, and 
the still softer bundles of fur. 

After the canoe is finished, it la hung ap to dry, and then all 
tiie holes have to be stopped with pitch. We might think that 
ait ibiQ least this job should be done by the men, as the canoe is 
for their use. But, no, the lazy fellows make tiieir wives, help, 
them; and yon may see girls, women, and meii all hamineritig 
and pitching together. The women do more than half the work; 
i& making a canoe. These canoes are very light ; the smaller 
oaes a man can cany on his head ; they am not easily upset, if 
they axe properly managed. 

It is surprising how much the Indians eiam into their, 
eanoes. 

A gentleman who was living among them once saw an Indian 
fionily arrive at the place where he. wa& The eaiu)e waa. 
approaching the shore, and he watched the nutrshell come floats 
i&g up like, a duck for a long way, and the people, on shore- 
shouted, "Ho! ^ there comes Antoine with his ^imily^t ...Th^ 
relatives of Antoine ran down to the beach to welcome him. 
Very steadily and quietly the canoe glided into a little inlet. 
The wife with four children^ two boys and two girls^ were buried 
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beneath a pile of parcels and boxes. Among them lay a dog 
with three pups, and at the top of all the plunder was a laige 
cage with two tame falcons in it. The gunwale or side of the boat 
was only two inches abore the water, and in this way all these 
beings, animals, and lumber had made a seven days' royage. 
When they stepped on land, there were all the relations waiting, 
— ^the grandmother, brothers, and sisters, and a large number of 
ehildren. They were all yery quiet; no noise, no waring of 
handkeidiiefii, no shouts of greeting, no laughing. They quietly 
stepped out of the boat one after the other, and the relatives 
stood there just as quietly, and waited till their relations had. 
crawled out of their nests. Then the women kissed, and asked 
each other all sorts of questions ; the children were kissed and 
kissed each other. The dogs, especially the puppies, were taken 
great care of by the children, and also the &loons. The number 
of packages that these people handed out of the canoe were 
without end. First came a bark box filled with maple sugar, 
which was a present to grandmamma ; then a bag of preserved 
venison, the greater part of which, however, had been eaten on 
the voyage. The children, too, had all sorts of playthings. 
(Generally when an Indian travels he drags everything he has 
along with him. At last came the most valuable part of the 
stores^ — large bales of beaver and deer skins which had been 
shot by Antoine and his sons. 

In the evening this gentleman paid a visit to the birch-bark 
lodg^ to see how the relations got on together, fie found more 
than twenty persons collected. Antoine was sitting in the 
middle ; the grandmother sat with her presmt in her lap, which 
had been brought to her a hundred and fifty milea over portagea 
and cataracts in a dry conation. Everything was very quiet 
and peaceable in the lodge, and each person was having a, 
whispering talk with his n^hbour. The children crawled 
about among the grown-up people. Even the dogs seemed to 
share in the general Batigfoction of the meeting. Usually they 
are kicked out of the wigpvam ; but now they all lay round tho 
fire at their master's feet. 



HOME DU^IIS. 

It !fl to be hoped, beloved ehildren, that we hare all been 
trying to do borne daties, though it is long, long since we had 
a chat about them. It was home duties as connected with the 
Mission- work we were to talk about, and we had agreed, that 
the first thing was,- to be sure that all was right at home in our 
hearts, that we were conyerted, and showing by our works that 
we loved Jesus in truth. Then we were to pray for the Mis- 
sionary Secretaries, and the Committee, because they have to work 
the great Missionary steam-engine ; and don*t let ns be like the 
old man, who said, " Bless me, and my wife, our John and his 
wife, u8 four, an no more." no, no, dear children, while we 
begin with our own, we will remember the noble Bible Society, 
and the host of other Societies, which are fou9ded on love to 
God, and good-will to man. Can*^ we stretch our little arms, 
and ask God to stretch our hearts wide enough to take them i^U 
in] We cannot leave the Mission-House, without remembering 
that one^ whose name is fragrant with everything lovely and of 
good report, has glided away to glory. Thomas farmer, 
our Missionary Treasurer, will never be forgotten on earth, 
and we cannot now think of heaven, without faith seeing that 
meek, benevolent countenance, radiant with borrowed light from 
the Bedeemer's face. may we so live and so die, that we sxay^ 
meet him there ! 

Now, children, what can we do at home, which will most 
effectually benefit the cause of Missions 1 Collect a great deal, 
or give a great deal, or talk about Missionaries or pray for 
ihem, or make clothes for the children abroad, or attend >f is- 
sionaiy prayer-meetings ; all these are good, very good, none of 
them can be spared ; but don*t yoi^ think one way, and very, 
effectual way, is, to get sinners cofiverted at home ? You know 
when Andrew had seen Jesus, he first found his own brother 
Simon j and as soon as any one feels the love of God shed, abroa^ 
in his heart, the first cry of his new-bom soul is,—: 

** Q that the waM would taste and sea 
The riches of His grace !" 

Children ean bring sinners to Jesus, to be healed. Let me 
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tell yon a svreet story I heard the other week : it is a tine 
one, A little Bickly boy ww eoAverted to God, and with a heart 
fall of lore to /esixB, he longed to do aomething for hvoK,^ He 
came to his Minister, and modestly asked him if he could give 
him a job of work to do for Christ 1 The Minister looked 
kindly at him, and said« " Ton don't seem able for hard work, 
but 111 think, and call and tell yon soon, if I have found any 
thing you can do." He did call soon after, and gave the boy a 
sheet of paper and a pencil. ** Now, my dear/' he said, "you write 
down the names of all you know who are unconverted, and pn^ 
for them one by one. Don't talk to anybody about it, but just 
tell God, and ask him to change their hearts." Shortly after this, 
to the joy of the Minister and his people, one and another 
began to seek the Lord, and many were turned from darkness to 
light. Our little boy, meanwhile, was getting weaker and 
weaker, and had for some time been confined to bed. One 
eVening his Either came in from the prayer-meeting, and he 
called him, and asked if such a man was there, " No, said his 
father.* The child closed his eyes and scarcely spoke till the 
next evening. ^Was he thereto-night, fiitherl^he said. "Ko, 
my son )" Again he closed his ^es, and took notice of nothing 
Ull his &ther came from chapeL I ought to have told you thai 
they were holding prayer-meetings each evening for a week. 
The question was asked the third time, and the answer was, "Tes.'' 
"Was he converted, &ther f" ''No." Once more he closed hia 
eyes, and in the secret chamber of his heart prayed to hia 
leather who seeth in secret And when a^ain the questions were 
put to his earthly father, and he said, yes, he was there, and 
waa converted ; that little labourer clasped his dear little hands, 
and in a voice so feeble as scarcely to be heard on earth, but loud 
enough to be the key-note of a rapturous halleliyah chorus in 
heaven, he whispered, ''Bless God, that is the last on my list,'" 
and then sweetly fell asleep. " He had finished the work God 
had given him to do." After his death a list was found under 
his pillow of fifiyseven names. If each of our converted 
readers would go and do likewise, how soon 

•* Jesus would reign where'er the snii 
Doih his successive journeys run \ ^ 



JIieaiON-STATION, WITTEBBEGBN, SOUTH AFRICA. 

Son of the TeadarB of the " Jnrenlle Offering " In Torkshln' 
tiftTing b^god ma to mile murfitives for it occaaiomlly, mi 
feeling, uiTKlf, a itrong dedn tti\\ to benefit thoee among 
uriiom I prerionaly Ubonred In tbe S^bath-achool, 1 tnnamlt W 
jon the following Interexlinp nuratiTe : — 

About tbe middle of tlie jeax ISitS, wtien I was itationed 
among the Fingoei In the Heald-Toini Circait, 1 ma one day 
tiding on honeback near one of the snivttatioiia, where ire had 
a little Behool-honae, and a ITatife Teacher leriding. I purposed 
ealling; to gire a word of encoaragement to Ae Teacher, or ta 
direct him in anything In vbich he might need lustroction'i 
bnt, IS I neared the place, mj attenUon ma aneatod by a eroird 
of pei^le, who were coming ont of the building. On inquliy, I 
found thftt they irere memben of our chnreh. and bad ooiM 
together to talk orer a case of peraeentlon. I immediately dia- 
monnted, and sat down to hear th«r statsmeut. 
' It appeared that a Fingoe girl, called Nomatjolo, who had 
been bronght np by her parent* in the grotMat Heathenlun, bail 
been infincnced by the good Spirit of Ood, tome little time beftnr^ 
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to step into the little school-hoase, and hear the word of life, as 
preached by the Native Teacher. At the conclusion of the 
service she returned home, pondering the tmtha to which she 
had listened, and liltle thinking what a storm awaited her. 

Her Heathen brother met her at the door, and demanded her 
reasons for forsaking the customs of her fathers, and going to the 
Christian sanctuary. Her answers not being satisfactory to 
him, he immediately beat her most severely with a samhok, that 
is, a whip made of hippopotamus-hide ; the consequence of which 
was, that the poor girl fled away, seventeen miles, to Heald- 
Town. But the persecuting brother was not to be outdone in this 
manner. He tracked her footsteps, found her, and dragged her 
baek home again, beat her more severely than before, until the 
blood flowed from her stripes, and sent for a quantity of red 
clay, and had her smeared all over with it, protesting that she 
ahoald not be a Christian, but a Heathen. Her outward appear- 
ance was changed, but not her heart Again she visited the 
house of God, having, as she thought, escaped her brother's 
notice ; but, fearing his vengeance, should he have chanced to 
observe her, she took flight a second time to Heald-Town. 

On my return home, I sent for the girl. She came down ta 
the Institution the picture of wretchedness; her person still 
stained with the red clay, and but barely covered with rags. 
The proposal for her to come and live at the school she seized 
^pon and accepted at once. She immediately commenced meet- 
ing in class, and testified her sincerity by tears of joy at finding, 
herself in snch a place. From first tq hist, for a period of above^ 
^wo years, her conduct in the house was blameless. She secured 
^he respect of all, and was looked up toby the other ckUdren as. 
a paUem qf excellence. In the early part of last year, after 
having met her and some other catechumens for some weeks Ia 
a preparatory class, fo^ admission as full members of Society, and 
)>ciug most perfectly satisfied as to her fitness for such a step, I 
publioiy baptized her in the name of the Father, and of th& 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost. The name which she took at hec 
baptism was Selina ; as she wished, in throwing away Heathen- 
Ism, to throw away also her Heathen name. 

After this, to her, most important event, her conduct became: 
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eren more serioaH than before, and, to the preaent day, she eon* 
tinues ''to adorn the doctrine of God her Sayioor in all 
things." 

When we remoyed from Heald-Town, she requested to be 
allowed to accompany ns as our serrant^ and is now with ns at 
the Wittebeigen, proring her gratitode daily. 

May the number of snch be mnltiplied ! and may the dear 
children in England take a lesson from this example, and 
improve their higher privil^pes, so that such as Nomatyolo may 
not pat them to shame at the great day, when all shall be judged 
according to their works ! Arthur Brigg. 

WiU^bergen Wesleyan Mission, 
South Africa, June M, 1861. 



A CHRISTMAS DINNER IK INDIA. 

Fnni &t roast beef, (iat as English beef only can be made,) 
and plum pudding, will be the order of the day, in most 
English homes, in tliis good old Christmas time. Not that io« 
are more deyoted to good eating than any of our neighbours ; 
though, certain it is that the return of the present season doea 
lead one to think and to talk of feasting. 

While our little folks are eigoying the good fiure just men-, 
tioned, under the parental roof, by the side of a roaring 
Christmas fire, in company with their relatlyes and friends, let 
me tell them of an " eating " (as the natiyes term it) of which 
some of us Missionaries partook one eyening in a town in the 
south of India. 

A native gentleman invited a party of us to visit him at hia 
abode, which was distant some four miles from our house. 
The party was, by special request, to include the ladies ; so our 
good wives, anxious to see a little of Hindu table-customs, at. 
once determined to accompany us. A pair of long-tailed grej'a 
were yoked to the bandy, (Indian carriage,) and in due time 
conveyed us to the door of the house where we were destined \fk 
be received as guests. 
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Our Iraet welcomed his Englidi Tifliten with many profound 
fiiilaaaiB. We were at once conducted to the top of the house, 
to sit upon its flat roof, and ei\joy the cool breeze after Bunsek. 
The only thing English in the entertaininekit that I shall try to 
describe w«re the chairs, most thoughtfully provided for us, as.: 
without them we must have sat cross-legged (Hindu &shion) . 
Ho. the floor I £T»ything else was purely native, as you shall 
hear. 

When a Hindu invites fnends to his house, he cannot more 
thoroughly testify his respect for them than by waiting upon 
them himselt In this manner, our host devoted Lis energies 
on that memorable evening. He seated us in chairs, arrayed us 
in garlands of highly-scented flowers, which hung about us like 
long robes, sprinkled us with rose-water from a silver vessel,* 
and then proceeded to the preparation of the "eating" in 
earnest 

First came on sundry fruits then in season,-rCocoa-nuts, 
oranges, plantuns ; these he made ready with his own hands 
and fingers. After the shell of the hut was broken, he 
seiaped out the young pulp into a leaf, (which served as « 
pimte,) mixing it well with sugar, i^d then presented it to 
as, telling us we should find it very good. Spoons there 
were none: so toe, in turn, had to resort to the primitive 
mode of using our fingers ! It seemed strange to us to receive 
aUentions administered in such a mode ; but our Hiudu friend 
could not have expressed his respect more completely, and we 
dared not commit a breach of manners so unpardonable as to 
Defuse his well-meant kindness. The crowning part, however, 
was to come. 

The servants brought up tressels, and a large fiat board, to 
serve as a tabla, upon which th^ put pbintain-leaves, to do the 
double duty of table-cloth and dishes. The plantain-leaf io 
ttom one yard to one yard and a half long, by three quarters of 
a yard broad ; and, of course, two or three of these together 



*> Described in Boberts^s '' Oriental Illustrations,'* Isaiah liiL 
15. 



wonid answer well the pnrpoee of coYering the table ; tbey 
also kept any moisture from mnaiiig throagb. Then appeared 
the rice, white as snow, beantifnlly boiled, each grain separate 
from its fellow-grain, (0, 1 wish people in England weald learn the 
Hindu mode of boiling rice !) piled up into a mound upon our 
plantain-dish. Some half dozen curries of various kinds wete 
next brought, and placed in little heaps in a row in front of 
the rice ; our host standing by, directing the operation. 

When all was ready, he plunged his hand into the mound ^f 
rice> and placed several handsfull before each guesl Then he 
took pinches of different sorts of curry, as he considered the 
mixture would prove palatable, placing them by the side of the 
rice, and bade us eat. One or two of the party not proceeding 
with the vigour which he f^eemed to think the choiceness of the 
viands 'demanded, our ' iriend betook himself at once to 
mix for them. He mixed curries and rice together; then 
taking a vessel containing ghee, or clarified butter, poured 
from it through his fingers, that it might not descend too 
oo{j|lously, finishing by stiring it well together, and telUng us 
with much apparent satisfaction, Ithu meUa rusi, ** It is very 
tasteful." 

Our appetites were not of the keenest : yet we were obliged to 
swallow, with the best grace we could muster, the compound so 
minutely prepared. We asked for water, which would ^ave 
helped us considerably in the duty of swallowing the food; 
Imt, strange to add, be refused onr drinking so common a 
beverage, and brought us instead another of his compounds. 
We could not discover what, this drink was made of; but 
it tasted something like sago, milk, ghee, and sugar, boiled 
together, and would have^been rellshable alone, but ill supplied 
the pl^e of water, with the rich cany we were eating, or trying 
to eat. The last-named mixture finished us : we could proceed 
no ftither to gfatify our host in " eatibg,'' or, aa we should say 
in England, ** dining." Can we ever forget that house-top, the 
.varied repast; our struggling efforts to please 1— or— ov-— the 
llllioiisness of the next day I 

Oar Hinda friend had a wife ; but it would not have aooofded 
with etiquette for her to have been visible ; so we, that is, the 
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gentlemen of our party, saw her not. Upon the ladies expressing 
ft wUh to be introdneed, her l<Hrd complied, and showed them 
into a room below, where his lady sat cross-legged on the ground, 
arrayed in her jewels. He could speak a little English ; but his 
wife did not know a syllable of it : so he remarked to the ladies, 
as they talked to her, " 0, she only woman, she know nothing : 
we want all ta be like English lady." 

Our young Mends will perhaps prefer the roast l>ee( plmn 
pudding, and fireside of good old England, with its merry 
Christmas, to India, with its house-tops, curiy and rice, and 
J 
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LBARKING BETTER THAN MONEY. 

A LTFTLi boy in one of oor Bchools in Bangalore was asked 
one day which he conaidered berty mon^ or learning. Ttihu 
nattaihu'panamo-padippo f He replied, " O, Sir, both good, 
Tozy good ; money is good, and learning is good." Wisbdng to 
bring him to the pointy we continued, ''But which do yon think 
the better of the two 1 " "0, Sir, learning better. Sir, much 
better than money." Knowing the fondness of his race for 
money, we wished him to explain ; when his arch reply was, 
"More money get. Sir;" meaning, that whoeyer obtained 
learning would be qualified to take a situation and xeeeiTe a 
higher salary than he would if he were destitute of ik 



DANGERS AND DBLITERANCB8. 

" Behold, I give unto you power to tread on serpents and 

scorpions, and notidng shall by any means hurt yoUr" 

(Luke X. 19.) 

"How shall you like having eoekroaches in yonr cabin, when 
yon are on your y<^yage V* said 1 to a young Mend. 

" Will there be any in our sUp V she inquired. 

" Most likely there will be a great many : most ships are 
swarming with them !" 

" Then I am sure I shall not like it at all." 

"Ah ! but there are worse things than cockroaches: there 
are rats in some ships 1" 

We were sitting talking together with our frienda, a Mis- 
sionary, his wife, and four daughter ; the Missionary had liyed 
many years in a foreign land, and in a few days th^ were all 
going to leaye England and to embark for Africa; and so our 
talk was about the ship and the coming voyage ; and we all 
agreed that we should not like either the cockroaches or the rata. 

Some one then remarked^ that though there were In hoi 
countries so many reptiles — scorpions, centepedes, and serpents, 
with their deadly bites, .yet that we had never beard of a 



WnleTu Miitionar; hkrins been killed bj the bite of 01 



)0f 



"Wlien I v«s In the West Indies,* raid out Mend the HI»- 
•uanuy, "I went to preMhMie Snndsy monuBg ; after preaching', 
I miked wtme little dialMiee,Mtd, fMling tired, I took m; booft 
off to iwt DtfMlf. InoiMof 1117 boiHa there inu a live Korplon, 
■ *ai I hftd been walking and itandlog in that boot for honrs, 
and it had not bitten me. 80 true is the promlBe of onr Lord, 
'BehoM, 1 give you power to tread on Bcorpfons.'" 
' Do you not think, my dear children, that this IneUuce of 
. tiod'l mere; to onr dear Mend encouraged ui to pndn Um for 
' pMt uarcUi% and to tiwt him for fattue protection t 
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ELEPHANTS PIGHTIKG. 

Wild elephants £ght with one another, because they are 
angry and sayage, and they try to do each other harm. They 
fight in eam^t ; but the elephants you see in the picture have 
been taught to fight for the amusement of their master, who 
most likely is an Indian Prince. The Princes, Rajahs, as they 
are called in India, have elephant-fights for their amusement, 
jnst as in Spain they have bull-fights. 

I do not think the elephants we see in the picture mean to 
hurt either one another, or the men, who seem to be lying so 
uncomfortably on the elephants' backs. I dare say they know 
that their master would not like them to do each other much 
harm. 

The elephant, yon know, is a veiy sensible animal ; and I dare 
flay, if these elephants could talk, they would say, " What a 
foolish thing it is of our master to have us dressed up so fine, 
and then make us fight for the amusement of himself and his 
nobles ! He had better let ns be quiet, and find out some more 
sensible way of amusing himself." If the elephants do not say 
80, we do. 



DIFFICULTIES OF AFRICAN TRAVELLING. 

A Mission party not long ago travelled from Cape-Town over 
many hundreds of miles by ox-waggons, until they reached a dis- 
tant Mission station. There it was found necessary for them to 
rest during the hot summer months, before they went on any 
further. At length they recommenced their journey to the far 

« 2 
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interior of Africa^ to carry the Gospel of the Lord Jesus to a 
Heathen people. 

At first' they got along very well, as they had no difficulty in 
obtaining water at the different stages of their journey. But 
after a while they arrived at the borders of a broad desert, 
through which they were obliged to pass, where there were 
no springs or fountains of water, so that their only depend- 
ance for a supply was on what could be found after rains. Here 
their real troubles began ; but, after filling all the vessels they 
could with water, and committing themselves to their heavenly 
Father's care, they set forward on their desert journey. Wearied 
with their first day's march, they halted at a place where there 
was not a drop of water to be found.. And, what seriously added 
to their difficulties, they discovered the next morning that the 
Bushmen, whom they had hired as guides, had deserted them 
in the night. Under these circumstances they knew not what 
to do for the best ; but, after consulting together, they decided to 
go on. For two days more they urged onward, hoping that 
they might find water ; but there was none. It was now im->. 
possible to go any farther; for by this time their distressed 
oxen were almost famished with thirst. In this extremity they 
felt that their only resource was in Qod, and they nnited in 
earnest prayer to him for direction and deliverance. 

After this, they resolved to send their oxen back to the last 
pool of water to drink, and determined upon unlading one of 
the waggons, and sending it with th^n to fetch a supply for 
themselves. Of course some time must elapse before the wag* 
gons could return, and in the meanwhile their sufferings were 
great. It may give you an idea of the extremity to which they 
were brought, to mention that one of those devoted MissionarieSy 
who has since found a grave in that Heathen land, on coming^ 
to the waggon of the other, saw a little water spilt on the " voor- 
chest," and asked permission to drink it up. His friend was 
thankful then to be able to give him as much as he cou^d drink. 

On the following day their state became still more distressing ; 
and, what considerably increased their anxieties, was the fact 
that there were four dear children with them. As the day 
advanced, they were all exhausted, and in the afternoon the poor 
cliiMren, with their dear mamma, were all lying on the ground 
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feyerish, and almost fainting with thirst, the children crying for 
water, and their niother, who had not tasted any herself, was 
unahle to give them a drop more that day, as she had only 
kept one %poonfvl foir' ihem each, to give them the next 
morning. 

Well, after this, when the waggon returned, they found it was 
necessary for them all to go back to the place where they had 
last got water, as there was no sign of approaching rain. 
But when they reached the place, the water was dried up, and 
nothing left but mud, where the oxen had been before ; but from 
this they were obliged to extract what moisture they could, as 
there was no other water near. They were now compelled t* 
send the oxen twenty miles farther back, and men also, to 
bring a little water for them. This source very soon failed 
them too, and they were thinking that there was no alter- 
native but for them all to return gUll farther back ; but before 
doing so, they again united in earnest supplication to Qod; 
prayer was mercifully answered, and an abundant rain was sent, 
which speedily filled all the pools, and enabled them to proceed 
on their journey. 

Dear children, will you not continue to pray for Missionaries, 
who are sometimes called to suffer so much, in endeavouring to 
carry the Gospel to the Heathen % 

There are other difficulties and dangers to be met with 
in travelling in Africa, besides the want of water. 

Lions and other wild beasts are sometimes to be seen, when 
crossing the deserts of Africa. They will come in the night, 
when the travellers are sleeping in their waggons, and carry etff 
any animal they can seize, ii'ighten the bullocks and horses, kill 
them, and eat them. If in the day-time they meet a party of 
men and quadrupeds together, they will attack the animals 
rather than the men. 

It cannot be very pleasant in the night to be awoke by the 
roaring of liond near you ; or, when you are sitting in the desert 
eating your breakfast, to look round and see four lions watching 
yon, as they did a Mission-party once. The lions, however, did not 
attack them, but waited till they had finished their breakfast, 
when the Missionary and hi« family were very glad to retire and 
let the lions come and eat what was left. 



A. Hotteatol who vu trsTelling perceived thkt he wm 
folloired bj & lion, uul, thiakiDg that tbe lion was oalj ir^lillg 
for night to come to make m meftl of him, iKgaa to coiuiiler 
wlut Iw b«d best do to eecape liim ; and tcij cleterly liQ 
Duuuged, ta yoa will lee. 

He saw & piece of tuvken groimd with * Bleep descent on one 
■ide : eo he ut down b^ Ilia edge of it, utd found, to hie great 
jof. thai the lion ako made a b^t, and kept at. a diitaace 
behind him. Ah aoou as it grew dark, the man, sliding gantlf 
fiNward, let himielf down a little below the edge of the ataep, 
ud held up liu cloak and hal on a etiek, at the e»xae Uroe gently 
moving Ihem baokwaidi and forwards. The lion, after a while, 
oame creeping qnieilf towards the olyect, and, mistaking the 
cloak for the man himself, made a spring, and fell headlong 
down the precipice. 



A STORY ABOUT BEES. 

I AH going to tell joa a atai? about some beee, that I heard 

from a laily, a Hisaionair's wife fcom Africa, a little while ago. 

It was Te^ hot where this lad? lived, and thej were obliged to 

have a verandah round ttN house to keep the wn oCT, and mafc« 
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the rooms cool. Some bees came and built a nest under 
the floor of this verandah. I dare say you will think that th^. 
Woold not be very i^preejable neighbours, and so the lady 
tbmight at first. She tried to get rid of them, but found that 
she could not succeed without taking a great deal of trouble ; so 
she let them stay where they were, and found that, instead of 
being an annoyance, they were very useful ; for, whenever she 
wanted any hohey, the gardener, who was a black man, used to 
go and Uft up one of the boards in the floor, and take out for; 
her a cemb filled with the most beautiful honey ; and very good, 
too, it Mraa to eat, except at one time of the year, when a 
poisonous plant, of which the bees were very fond, was 
in flower : of course, the honey then was not fit to be eaten. 
It was very singular, but the bees would never let any One 
touch them besides the gardener. A gentleman who was 
staying there once thought he would try and take some 
honey away from them; but sorry enough he was afterwards 
that he did, because they stung him so dreadfully in his face, 
that he was ashamed to show himself for some days. A servant 
was washing the floor of the verandah one morning, and Some 
water ran down between the boards, right upon the bees. This 
made them sa angry, that they flew out and stung everybody 
and everything they came near. Some ducks unfortunately 
happened to eoiue in theilr way, and these the bees stung so 
badly, that many of the poor things died ; a few of them were 
saved by the servants taking them into the house and bathing 
thdirheiids with salt $md water. 

I have told you now all that I can remember of what the 
lady said about the bees ; but if at anyi time she should tell any^ 
thing more, I will be sure and let you know, 

• ■ 



. . A CHINESE CHARM, 

Thb people who live in Heathen lands, instead' of praying 
to God when they are in trouble, or asking him to protect 
them from harm, have charms in which they trust: they 
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think these .charms will "preKTve them from accidents^ and 
anything that they fear will hut them. 

The Chinese have a charm which they think is a very good 
one. Yon will be amused when you read from how many evil 
things they expect to be kept by this charm : it is called^ 

THE EFnOAOIOUS 0HA.BU FOB BBOTEOTINO HOUSES AND FAMILIES. 

It remores devils who cause hatred and envy ; it frightens 
away mice, ratai, ants, and other insects; it removes deadly 
vapour from the dwelling; it secures one against the con- 
stantly transgressing and devouring devil ; it keeps away the 
celestial dog, which cuts off posterity; it prevents chickens 
from uttering ominous cries at night ; it protects against fright 
and injury from birds and beasts, against danger from lightning ; 
it removes death and misery from a house; keeps away the 
hostile devil who utters cries from heaven; it destroys the 
heavenly gate of the white tiger; it suppresses all evil; it pre- 
vents calamities by water, by disease, and by murder ; keeps away* 
the devil who throws men into mud and water ; it guards against 
"11 the poisonous things; it keeps away the devil that injures 
men at the door; it guards against measles and small-pox; 
it protects against the devils who cut short men's lives ; it protects 
the wealthy from ruin ; it removes the calamities occasioned hj 
fire and water; it guards against destruction of the crop by 
worms and rats ; it keeps guard against the devil who frightens 
the horse, and causes it to run away with its rider ; against the 
solitary and fr^zing devils who run men into debt; it keeps 
away the devils who make men ignorant and silly ; it destroys 
all evils which befall men at doors and paths ; it guards against 
deadly hatred ; it protects against- calamities occasioned by the 
mopn and the four seasons ; it prevents the devil from killing 
men by spears, swords, or blocks of stone ; it keeps away the 
evil spirit who injures orphans and widows; it prevents the 
nightly dog from causing apparitions ; it protects against pirates 
and robbers, and against the dangers of war. 



Toua readers in U)« "Jafeoile Offering' kare rerantlr 
heard BomediiDgof IIUbet-Bath ftom the pen «f the Ber. B. 
JUdsdale, who «m so Bncccsafnl % Uuuonu7 in tbu land. 1 
will add a few parUcnlarB, nhicb, pcThapB, may ftUo interest. 



Penmui often eome to be msiried in tnHTOved clothes, not 
baring aaj sufflcleotl; decent themselves. If the partiee nse a 
ring, it is generall/ a bnus one, and often broken ; bat the; wish 
to imitate the English in this pBrticnlar, If possilde. The 
maniig&'fee ODniista of a leg of mutton sent to the Mission- 
honse. There is little or no money in tlie land. 



B«fare motheio bring their children to be bapttud, the; eend 
to Mn. Frieetle; for a cbildn long froek, and a cap, which she 
keeps [br such occasions, and lends when laked for. This littl* 



26 ▲ LITTLB HEWS fllOM ITAMAQUALAMD, SOUTH AFRICA. 

dress always makes the children look neat, whereas otherwise, 
perhaps, they would be verj untidy when presented in that holy 
ordinance. 

FUITBBALS. 

The 'dead have a coffin of sheep or goat skin made, wood 
being very scarce, and the natives unskilled in carpenters' work. 
The dimate being warm, funerals take place on the day the 
deceased has passed away. 

THB CHUROH-BBLL 

is rang not only for the public services, school, and classes, bnt 
also at the times of private and family prayer. Some of the 
natives are apt to forget these duties, nnless reminded in this 
way. 

PBIVATB PBATBR. 

TheNamaquas have not "closets "or chambers, as English 
people have ; they are accustomed to pray behind a bush, or 
under a tree. A person walking abroad after the bell has rung, 
may hear voices in all directions, as the people invariably pray 
aloud. 

SCHOOL-PBNCB. 

Children who attend the day-school have not money to bring 
«s school-pence. , Instead of this, therefore, each child brings a 
bundle of fire-wood to the Mission-house on a Wednesday morn- 
ing. This serves the Mission family for cooking purposes, there 
being no coal in the land. Those children who are idle or 
naughty, and will not bring the wood, are sent home again till 
they bring it. 

SMOKINO. 

Almost all Namaquas are great smokers. Men, women, and 
children all smoke, when they can get tobacco, and they often 
seem more anxious about their pipe than thor food. When a 
number are sitting together, one pipe will often lenre the wholo 
company, each using it in his turn. 

THE IBTBRPEBTBB. 

Sermons are preached in the Dutch language, an interpreter 
translating sentence for sentence into Namaqua. The inter- 
preter I have now comes to the Mission-houBe a little before 
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each service, to know what the text will be, and to hare tho 
sermon explained to him, that he may better undentand what 
he hears when he stands before the people. 

X188I0NART OOKTRIBUTIORS 

generally consist of oxen, cows, sheep, or goats. These are not 
so easy to keep in hand as money ; they often wander away, and 
are with difficulty found, as there are no fences, but the whole 
country is open wilderness. Thus a Missionary contribution 
will often get fifty or one hundred miles away from the Mission* 
house, though it has been presented to the Lord's treasury. 

A STEREOSCOPE AED XAGIO LANTERE 

(the latter consisting entirely of historical scenes from the Bible 
are occasionally shown to the people, with a view to teach them 
sonitething of other lands, as well as to instruct them more per- 
fectly in divine truth. In the former the print of Queen 
Victoria and Prince Albert seems most to interest the natives. 
In the latter, the scene of the crucifixion of our blessed Lord. 
Believe me. 

Yours very respectfully, 

John Frisstlbt. 
NUhet-BcUh, OreaJl Namaqualand, Smith Africa, 

June. 25ih, 1861. 



BRADFORD WEST JUVKNILE MISSIONARY SOCIETY, 

SiEOB an improved state of health has enabled me to take a 
part in a number of delightful Missionary Anniversaries, I have 
been much pleased with the manifestations of genuine Mission^ 
axy zeal and benevolence which I have witnessed, especiaUy 
anumg the children and young people of many of our Sabbath- 
schools. The noble results of the "Juvenile Christmas and 
' New- Year's Offering " is matter of rejoicing all over the world ; 
and children of various languages, and of different shades of 
complexion, may be found engaged in this labour of love as 
fhe season comes round. But since my return to England 
I have r^oiced to find in some places an excellent plan 
adopted; namely, that of the children collecting for Missions 
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not only at Christmas and the New Year, but aU the year round. 

Among the places alluded to, Bradford, in Yorkshire, stands first 

at present; but Leeds, «nd other large manufacturing towns, are 

expected to advance in the same line of juvenile effort. I had 

recently the pleasure of attending a most interesting Juvenile 

Missionary Anniversary in the Kirkgate chapel, Bradford West 

Circuit, when the chair was taken by H. Mitchell, Esq. ; and 

when Mr. Blake, of Harrow, and other gentlemen and Ministers, 

addressed the meeting. The financial results of the Juvenile 

Branch were reported a& follows : — 

Number of 

Collected at £. 8. d. Juvenile Collectors. 

Kirkgate Upper school ... 65 6 87 

Kirkgate Infant school ... 111310 16 

White Abbey school 82 16 44 42 

Richmond-Terrace school . 24 18 3i 47 

Manningham school 11 12 24 24 

Low Moor (Auxiliary) ... 12 16 3 15 

Low Moor (Chapel) 4 8 4 

Centenary school 22 10 10 30 

Heaton school 14 1 15 



Total £199 19 104 280 



If all the Sabbath-schools in the Wesleyan Connexion, at home 
and abroad, were to get as much, who can calculate the 
blessed results for the advancement of the cause of Missions 
in this country and in foreign lands ? With the hope that some 
schools in connexion with which I have laboured in England, 
Africa, or the West Indies, may.be induced to go and do like- 
wise, I have sent this contribution to the Juvenile Offering. 

W. Moieter, 



HOW MANY FOR A FANAM? 

Thx Hindus are all of them, young and old, very fond of 
money. Ah ! you will say, where are the people to be found 
who are not fond of ifi Well, I do not know, for the love of 
money seems to be universal ; but I have often been amused at 
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seeing how intense is their regard for it, and how generally the 
Hindu mind is running in that direction. For instanee, two 
men passing each other on the road, without waiting for the 
customary sailajam aydh, or, "Peace to yx>u, Sir/' equiralent to 
our English, "Good morning, Sir/' — will shout out, Tenna »ithi 
— panaUtikku yettani, " What news ) How many for tkfanam f ** 
while the reply is given perhaps when they have passed on 
some yards on their opposite routes! 

What can "How many for a/anam ?** mean, when there is 
no particular thing named 1 Simply this, that the price of 
rice is so constant a subject for talk, that it is well understood 
to what the inquiry refers, and- the answer is rendered accord- 
ingly. Our Mend is saying, (only it needs amplifying a little,) 
"What is the news to-day 1 how many measures of rice are 
selling in the bazaar for 2bfanam ?" 

Does not this remind us of our Lord's words, in Matthew vi. 
31, — " Take no thought, saying, What shall we eat, or, What shall 
we drink, or. Wherewithal shall we be clothed) For after all 
these things do the Gentiles seek." 



ONE DAT BEFORE DEATH. 

Rabbi Elibzeb said, " Turn to God one day before death.'* 
His disciples said, " How can a man know the day of his 
death V He answered them, " Therefore turn to God to-day. 
Perhaps you . may die to-morrow ; thus every day will be 
employed in turning." 



CHILDREN SHOULD PRAT FOR MISSIONS. 

I KNEW a little boy who was very fond of gardening, and one 
morning in the spring I found him kneeling down, and carefully 
examining a small plot of ground which had been given him, 
W^hen I asked him what he was doing, he said, "I am looking 
after my seeds. How I wish they would come up!" A few 
hours afterwards I was myself as busily engaged in turning over 
the pages of a Missionary magazine ; and when the little boy 



80 ABBBOKVIA. 

looked np in my faee, and said, "What are yon doing, mammal'* 
I replied in his own style, *' I am looking after my prayers." 
"Ijooking after your prayers, mamma! what do you meanl** 
** Why, I mean just this — I want to see whether God has been 
pleased to answer them.** Now, dear children, when yon hear 
that the Heathen have given np their idols to serve Qad, would 
it not be sweet to feel that yon had united in praying for this? 
Verj' often you have been asked for money, and we are very glad 
to hear your penny-pieces rattling in Uie Missionary-box ; but 
to-day I am going to ask for yoar prayers, for you know that 
without Qod's blessing all we do will come to nothing. Yon 
may think that your prayers are not of much consequence, 
because you are so young and ignorant ; but now tell me, when 
your baby-brother's little lisping tongue presents a request to 
your father or mother, do they not often attend to him before 
they attend to youl Now I believe that God, our heavenly 
Father, has peculiar delight in the prayers of children ; that He 
stoops to receive them ; and that they will, if according to His 
will, and offered in the name of Jesns, be graciously answered. 



ABBEOKUTA. 

FROV MRS. CBAlfPKESS TO HER TOUNO FRIEHDS IN ENGLAKD. 

As yon have heard something about the situation of this home 
of the Missionary, perhaps you would like to hear it described 
more particularly ; so that when reading of it by your own fire- 
sides you may fancy you see it. For, 0, it is such a pretty place ! 
Well, try to imagine you see a range of hills extending many 
miles in a circle ; inside this circle lies an immense valley, full 
of rocks and hills, streams and trees, all thrown together in wild 
beauty. Peeping out from the dark rich foliage which clothes 
the hills — from amid the rocks — ah ! and under the rocks, too, 
are groups of African huts, forming many towns, each bearing a 
different name, the whole being surrounded by a high wall and 
deep ditch, which, I can tell you, are not easily passed by the 
wicked Dahomians or any other neighbours who may try t« 
molett this peaee-loring people. 
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Ipside this wall runs the riyer Ogun, which sometimes quietly 
and sometimes noisily winds its way on. to the sea, bearing on 
its bosom in times o^ peace hundreds of canoes laden with casks 
of palmoil, balies of cotton, ivory, and gold-dust, the two latter 
being brought doWn from the interior. 

The Egbas, as the inhabitants of Abbeokuta are called, do 
not love war; they like to sit down, as they say, ''and make 
farm, and tnide." 

If you could ride outride the wall, and see the miles of small 
plantations called farms, you would almost think you were in a 
very large English nursery-garden, so neatly are they kept. There 
you would see the graceful creeper called yam, the root of which 
is something like a huge long potato ; here a pond, in which 
grows rice ; abd there a plantation of Indian com growing far 
above your head, the ears of grain being carefully shielded from 
harm by a covering of hair-like substance and long green leaves. 
Cotton, too, would be there, with its beautiful though fragile 
blossoms, so much like a single yellow rose. And here and there, 
just where nature put them, tower the feathery palm-trees, 
bearing clusters of nuts rich with oil. Wildly, and almost 
eveiywhere, g^ws the plant Palma Christi, from the seeds of 
which castor-oil is made ; and within the walls you may dis- 
tinguish the delicate blossoms of the oraAge, lime, and quaba 
trees. Beautiful creepers of all colours twine themselves into 
fantastic bowers and garlands; brilliant birds flit from tree to 
tree; swallows twitter about your house. One little creature 
MNurs and sings like the lark ; and " the voice of the turtle is 
heard in the land." 

But above all this beauty there hangs a cloud. " What is 
iti" I hear you all whisper. It is sin. Yes, dear children, 
and that cloud is black and fearful ; and it has dropped on 
these people until they are steeped in sin, and covered 
with its plague-spot. Will you try and collect some money, 
with which to build a medicine-house, where the bread 
and water of life may be given them 1 This alone will cure 
them, and some of them are asking for it. 



THE MIS8IONART8 WIPE'S PABEWELL. 
Wannu:, mother ! leaaa cbUb mo 

Par Aw&j from home Mid thea ; 

Eu-thly lore no more eotbralU me, 

When ■ bleeding cro9a I aee. 

Farewell, motber ! Do not p^n mt 

Bj thine agonizing voe ; 
Those fond amu cannot detain me : 

Deareat mother ! I mngt go. 

ITareirell, father ! bow tender 
Are the chorda that bind ms here I 

JeaoB, help me to fiurrender 
Those I love withoat a tear. 

No, my Saviour I vert thoa tearleaa 
Leaning o'er the baried dead 1 

At this hour, BO sad and cheerleea. 
Shall not burning lean be shed t 

Farewell, alster [ Do not preoa me 

To tbj Tooiig and throbbii^ heart; 
no longer now distress me, — 

Sister, sister, we most part. 

Farewell, pale and silent btother I 

Ho* I grieve to pain thee so I 
Father, mother, sister, brother. 



WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

MAECH, 1862. 



MOUNTAIN IN THE MAURITIUS. 

This cnrioua rock that you see in the picture is in the island 
called the Mauritius. 

This island was discovered by the Portuguese in 1505. ^ The 
Dutch took possession of it in 1598, and named it after their 
Prince Maurice. For some reason that we do not know, the 
Dutch left it after they had been there a little more than a 
hundred years, and then only pirates and runaway slaves lived 
there, till about 1720, some French people took possession of it, 
and as last it was given up to the English, who now keep it. 

Perhaps you do not know where this island is. I will tell 
you : it lies in the Pacific Ocean, between South Africa and 
India^ about five hundred miles east of Madagascar. 

About thirty years ago some Englishmen thought they would 
try and get to the top of this rocky mountain. There was no 
good to be gained by doing it ; but they wanted the honour and 
glory of planting the English flag on the top of a mountain 
where no one had been before. 

First they sent up a Negro, who climbed up like a monkey : 
he took up with him a rope : when he got to the top, he drew 
up with this line some rope-ladders, and after many adventures 
that would make you quite giddy if I were to tell you of them, 
the four Englishmen got safe to the top. They let off rockets 
and blue-lights after it was dusk, for the people below to see, 
and tried to make themselves comfortable, for they meajit to stay 
there all night. One of the men had a habit of walking in his 
sleep, BO he was tied to the leg of one of the other men to keep 
him from fiilling off if he should tiy to walk. But it was so cold 

x> 2 
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they could not get much sleep. They kept tucking in their 
blankets round them, drank all their brandy, but could not 
keep themselves warm ; and at day-break they rose stiff, cold, 
and hungry. After about four hours' work, th^ made a hole 
in the rock, sunk the foot of their ladder in it, and put 
up a long staff with the union-jack flying; and then were 
very glad to go down again. This adTenture happened thirty 
years ago, and I do not suppose anybody has been up since. 



A LETTER PROM MR. BERRY, SIERRA-LEONE, 

TO HIS TOUHG FBIEHOS IK XANOHBSTSB. 
Itr DBAK TOtXKO FfilElTDS, — 

I OLADIT aTail myself of this my first opportunity of writ- 
ing, to tender my sincere thanks for the reiy nice parcel of 
clothing forwarded me in the month of Kovember. As youth 
is the lame when character is formed, such benevolence and zeal 
on the part of young people cheers the heart of the Missionary 
far away frMZi^home and friends, and leads him to hope, expect, 
and believe, that the rising generation will even exceed their 
fath^?s in Missionary zeal and effort. 

I herewith forward you the thanks of many poor destitute chil- 
dren, who, for want of clothes, hare been prevented from attend- 
ing school. The larger skirts I gave to poor widows, members 
of our Society. As they received them, some raised their hands 
and hearts to heaven, and prayed God to bless and reward you. 
The bundle of men's clothes, which I received at the same time, 
1 distributed among the blind men of the colony. One of them 
said, as he received a shirt and pair of trousers, "Tell em, Tankey, 
tankey. God go bless em. Me no see em now. Me no see em, 
dear Minister ; but me hope for see em all ober de river of 
Jordan." 

• I am sure, if you had seen the previous ragged state of some 
of the children, and afterwards seen and heard their expressions 
of gratitude, you would have felt amply rewarded for all your 
trouble and expense. In this Circuit we have twelve hundred 
and eighty-two Sunday-scholars. The schools present a most 



▲ ItSTTEJl IBOX KB. BBRBT, 37 

intereBtiiig appearance, very different from our flchoolB in Eng- 
land. It is no uncommon thing here to see old peraonB wearing 
Bpectaeles, lost in wonder as they wade through the difficulties 
of a firat spelling-hook. In one school, a short time ago, there 
was an old man, over seTenty years of age, learning his alphahet, 
and now he is ahle to read easy yerses in the word of God. 
Many of the children meet regularly in class, and manifest 
earnest desires to flee from the wrath to come. 

Missionaries have much to cheer them ; hut they have also 
frequent occasion to mourn in secret because of the sin, wicked- 
ness, ignorance, and superstition of the people. Only a few 
weeks ago I attended the funeral of a respectable woman. 
Preyions to the removal of the corpse from the house, it was 
surrounded by friends of the deceased. They literally yelled 
with grief, and cried out to the poor dead woman, " Mammy^ 
mammy, tell daddy how do : tell piccin how do ; tell Tilly how 
do ; tell Bebboo how do.** They meant by this to send mea- 
sages to their mothers, ftkthers, children, daughters, and sons 
that had died, as though the dead could hear, or the poor 
putrefying corpse could act as messenger between the two 
worlds. 

The country all around us is Heathen, and the people are as 
degraded as men can be. About one hundred miles from her^ 
is the Sherbro country. There some of the people cover them- 
aelvea with the skina of leopards or alligators, in order to 
seize young men and women, and kill them and eat them 1 A 
short time ago a Missionary visited a poor woman in that 
country, and found her weeping : he asked her why she wept. 
She replied, pointing to one comer of the house, " See what they 
have sent me.'' The Missionary looked, and there was the leg 
•f a man, who had doubtless been captured in this wftj* Thus 
jou see cannibalism reigns in Africa as well as Fiji. "The 
dark places of the earth are full of the habitations pf cruelty." 

Have we not, my dear young friends, cause to thank God that 
we are Britons 9 May we not with the Psalmist exclaim, " The 
lines have fallen to us in pleasant places V Ton little imagine 
how much some pQor creatures prixe British soil. Well may 
they prize it. Slaves cannot breathe in Britain. . If their lungs 
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receiye our air, that moment they are free ; they touch our 
country, and their shackles fall ! On Sunday last, whilst yisit- 
ing the sick, I meet with two fine young women who have just 
realized the force of these words. When about six years of age 
they were stolen away from their parents, and sold into slavery. 
A few weeks ago they made their escape, and reached this 
British Colony, and they are now free women in Freetown — so 
called, because slaves touch our country and their shackles fall. 

I have much more to say upon the horrors of slavery, but I 
must reserve it for another time ; for I fear that already your 
patience is exhausted. In conclusion, let me urge you to do 
what you can for the Mission-cause. Your prayers, and pence, 
and needles, may all be employed for God. When you pray, 
remember the millions that are hurrying into eternity without 
the knowledge of God. Pray for those employed in the Mission- 
work ; your prayers will hold up their hands, and cause Israel 
to prevail. 

You cannot devote your spare cash to a better purpose thati 
this. If you have not a Juvenile Missionary Society, allow me 
to recommend you at once to commence one. Your Teachers 
will, I know, be ready to assist and direct you, and the Me- 
thodist friends around you will encourage by their weekly pence, 
and good wishes. 

You have given a practical proof that you know how to use 
the needle. I am very thankful for the past, and hopeful for the 
future. As soon as you can manage to send another parcel of 
clothes, Mrs. Hoole will, perhaps, kindly undertake the forward* 
ing it. And now, my dear friends, I must commit you to God, 
and to the word of his grace, earnestly praying that you may all 
become possessed of the " pearl of great price/' and eivjoy con- 
tinually the sweet assurance of God's forgiving love. You will 
then be happy and useful in life, joyful and triumphant in death, 
and crowned with honour and glory through eternity. 

I remun 

Your dncere iriend and well-wisher, 

James Robert Berry, 
King Tom*8 Point, Freetown, Sierra-Leone, 
December 2lst, 1861. 
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RIDDLES FROM AFRICA. 

I DARE say, children, you like ridcQes; aoxne of you, perhaps, 
are very clever in guessing them. Now, should you not like to 
hear some riddles that the little hlack children in South Africa 
are asked by their fiithers and mothers] I will tell you some of 
them. And as, I daxe say, you will not like to wait till next 
month before >'ou hear the answers, I will give them yon now, 
only you must not look at the answers till you have tried to 
guess the riddles, as the little African children do. 

The parents of these little blacks ask their children the 
riddles when there are several of them together, to see which 
IB the cleverest, and will guess it first. Imagine how their little 
black foreheads will wrinkle with thought, w hile they are trying 
to find out the following puzzling riddles. 

Riddle, No. 1. 
Do you know what it is which throws itself from the top of 
mountains without being broken ? 

Riddle, No. 2. 
Do you know a thing which neither walks on the ground, 
flies in the air, nor swims in the water, and which, neverthe- 
less, walks, ascends, and descends? 

Riddle, No. 3. 
There is a'thing which has neither legs nor wings, and which, 
nevertheless, travels very fast, and its progress is not stopped by 
precipices, rivers, or walls. 

Riddle, No. 4. 
Name the ten trees, at the top of which are ten flat rocks. 

Riddle, No. 6. 

Do you know a perpendicular mountain situated above a 

ravine? 

Riddle, No. 6. 

What is that which is continually coming and going in the 

same direction 1 

Riddle, No; 7. f 

Do you know a little boy, motionless and dumb, who is so 

warmly clothed in the daytime, and left naked at night] 
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AVBW1S8. 

No. 1. It is the water of a cataract. 

No. 2. The spider in its web. 

No. 3. It is the roioe. 

No. 4. The fingers tipped by the nails. 

No. 5. The nose placed abore tiie mouth. 

No. 6. A door. 

No. 7. The peg on which these Afrieans hang thdr dothei 
in the daytiine. 



ANOTHKB MAN NOW. 

Dtf sixa the stay of the frigate " Askold " in Japan, a Japanese^ 
a cUnrer man, and one who sought instruction, rendered ih% 
Captain some service. To express his gratitude, the Captain 
made him a present of a ciTstal vase; but, struck with his 
intelligence^ it occurred to him to ash if he would like to read 
the Testament in the Chinese language. The laws <^ Japan 
prohibit the reading of the Gospel to the natives under pain of 
death; neverthelees, the Japanese received the book with plea- 
sure, and promised to return it very speedily. Accordingly, at 
the end of five days he came to the Captain, and entreated him 
with tears in his eyes to give him the Testament " No,** said 
he, "I cannot leave this book with you, notwithstanding the 
pleasure it would give me. I will not do it, as I fear for your 
head.^ ** Ah," exclaimed the Japanese, '* if I had three heads 
instead of one, I would willingly sacrifice them fbr the happiness 
of possessing it ! I never thought that any human tongue could 
speak as tills book. I feel myself quite another man now— it is 
as if I were bom for a new life, a new light." * 

We may imagine with what joy the Captain made him a 

present of the Testament, with the following words : — " Do not 

expose your life inconsidexately ; but if you are put to death for 

the leading of this book, it is certain that the benefits you have 

derived from it are incomparably more preMous than the life of 

which you may be deprived.'* 

The Book emd it$ MmiotL 
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THE MISSIONAET ANNOYED BY COCKROACHES 

AND RATS. 

Yov have leen cockroaches. Yes, of conrse you have, and 
tried to kill them. Ah ! bat they are scarce and small in 
England. Let me tell some of my experience about these 
insects. The best place to see them is on board ship in the 
tropics, especially if the ship has had sugar for a cargo ; there 
they thrive, are large in size, and abundant in numbers. 

On our Toyage to India, as the ship neared the line, and it 
became veiy hot, cockroaches swarmed on all sides of us : the 
Teasel seemed full of them. The scenes that recall themselyes to 
our memory, in which those unpleasant nocturnal risitants 
played so prominent a part, occasioning us so much discomfort^ 
can nerer be f<Nrg^tten. I say nocturnal visitants, because they 
were wont to issue forth from their hiding-places in the dark 
and annoy uitu In the hold of the ship, where all was closed up, 
and there was no light, they had free scope at all hours ; but to 
our cabins they came alter dark. 

Before retiring to rest we had to sweep them off the walls, 
taking our sUppers to dispatch all we could catch. They were 
not small and feeble, but large and active — ^as long as your fore- 
finger, with wings, too, that availed them to alight on your 
person. To awake in the dark, with two or tiiree racing over 
your &ce, and others crawling about you, was a trial of our 
patience. In the hold nothing was free from their ravages; 
bags of biscuits were often brought up and turned out on deck, 
when ensued a regular hunt to slay and kill. The biscuits, you 
may be sure, were not improved by the contact with these 
enemies of our peace. Every morning for some time in the 
tropics the sulors would bring up from below hudtets full of 
these cockroaches, which they had swept off the beams and sides 
of the vessel, and throw them into the sea ; but no amount of 
extermination ever seemed to lessen them ; they crawled, and 
nibbled, and flew just as before. 

Coming homo from India, we missed the cockroaches, and had 
rats instead. Our splendid ship, of one thousand five hundred 
tons, nearly new, of first-rate sailing powers, (fqr she was part 
clipper and part frigate,) had a portion of cargo very unusual in 
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a new Teasel — she had rats — such large ones, and such numbers 
of them, with long bodies, and long whiskers, and longer tails I 
They, too, visited our cabins in the night, when all was quiet, to 
see if there was any water left in the basins which they could 
drink, or any soap and candles to eat. They would prowl about 
the cabin, in and out amongst the children, of whom there were 
several sleeping in different places near, and then come running 
over ourselves. 

O, those rats I can I ever forget them or their doings? Now, 
as I lay awake in the night listening to the rush of the 
rudder as the ship made her way through the water, watching 
the burning of the night-light, a large one would walk over me 
in the coolest manner, or another spring on me, taking his aim| 
calculating his distance from a chest of drawers near, on which 
he had been sitting nibbling biscuits, and alight on the pillow 
close to my ear; or a third leave the print of his dirty paws on 
my cheek. I, of course, rose in desperation, and hurled anything 
within reach after them ; but I might as well have remained 
undisturbed for any effect it had on my visiters. To frighten 
them was difficult ; to catch them, was far more so. Few of the 
passengers, and none of the sailors, made any effort to lessen 
them. 

I remember one morning when we had succeeded in impri'* 
soning one in the cabin, a sailor passed by, whom we asked 
to join in the hunt. "0, Sir," said he, "it's rats, is it] We 
don't notice them ; they gets into our berths, and if you turn up 
the comer of the mattrass, there they ai*e, nestling as comfortable 
as possible : but we lets them alone, for they would only come 
again." Sleeping easily with rats in the bed, was a habit I never 
acquired like the sailor. 

We felt thankful that none of the children were ever bitten 
throughout the voyage by these rats. One of the lady pas- 
sengers, however, a Missionary's wife, in one of the upper-deck 
cabins, was awoke one night by a sharp pain in one of her toes, 
and on looking at it found a drop of blood ; but the wily rat, 
cunning fellow, took himself off pretty quickly, or I am sure he 
deserved no trifling punishment for biting a lady's toe. 
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ROOM FOE, ALL. 
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In my father's house are many 
mansions. I go to prepare a place 
for you." 



Christ spoke these words to his 
disciples ; hut he did not mean to say 
that he was only preparing a place 
for them. There are mansions in 
heaven for Christian helievers from 
all lands. North-American Indians, 
Chinese, Hindus, Fijians, Africans, all 
may find room in these mansions, if 
they will take Christ into their hearts 
on earth. 
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HEATHEN LANDS. 

I OPTEN think of Heathen lands, 

Far away ! 
Where many a pagan temple stands, 

Far away ! 
And there each helpless child is led 
To how to idol gods its head, 
Whilst many a muttering charm is said, 

Far away ! 

But I will pray that God would send, 

Far away ! 
Glad tidings of my Saviour Friend, 

Far away I 
And every little I can spare, 
Shall help to send the Bihle there, 
And men of God the truth to hear, 

Far away ! 

And when the silver trumpet swells. 

Far away ! 
And all the love of Jesus tells, — 

Far away ! 
Then idols]^shall like Dagon fall, 
And many a child on God shall call, 
And own my Jesus Lord of all, 

Far away 



V. V- 
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THE COKVERTED HINDU. 

SoxB little time ago an old Hindu, named Dominique, died at 
Bangalore. He had been a member of the Wesleyan-Methodist 
Society for many years : let me tell yon something about his 
history. About seventy years sincei Dominique was bom in 
Pondicherry, a French settlement south of Madras, where there 
is a fine Roman Catholic cathedral, and many Priests, also some 
Kuns who are French ladies. His parents were Roman Catholics, 
and Dominique grew up to be very zealous in that form of 
religion. He went to most of the places they consider holy ; 
for, like the Hindus, the Romanists have certain spots that they 
pronounced sacred, and to which pilgrimages are to be made. He 
worshipped images as the rest did, and he performed many 
prayers : but with all he did, and wherever he went, Dominique 
was unhappy ; for he felt his sins pressing like a great burden on 
his mind. 

In the year 1888, Dominique came to reside in Bangalore. 
He lived next door to Nathaniel, who was our Catechist and 
Schoolmaster, and who is now an Assistant Missionary. His 
grandson came with him, and read at our school. Being a lad 
quick at learning, and having a great desire to get forward, his 
memory soon became stored with passages of Holy Scripture 
and of the Wesleyan Catechisms. One day he was so mnch 
impressed with what he had learnt, that he repeated it to his 
grandfather ; who, however, did not approve of the turn things 
were taking in the child's mind, became enraged, beat the 
poor boy, would not allow him to go to the school again, and 
returned his books to Nathaniel, whom he loudly accused of 
trying to convert his grandson. For the boy had told the old 
man, his grandfather, words like these: "By learning these 
books I know that I am sinful, and that there is salvation for 
my poor soul nowhere but in the Lord Jesus Christ : there is 
no salvation in the images which you worship." 

Shortly after Dominique so cruelly beat his grandson, and 
took him away from the school, the little fellow was seized with 
a malignant fever and died. He died, however, veiy happy, 
even triumphantly rejoicing— talking to the last moment to hia 
grandfather about the Saviour Jesus, 
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Dominique felt his loss very deeply ; for*he fondly loved his 
grandson, though in his passion he beat him. And notr, when 
the lad was dead, and could no longer talk to him, all his advice 
and his doings came back to memory. Dominique felt it was 
all true, that the worship of images was deceitful and unsatis- 
fying to his mind ; that praying to the Virgin and to saints 
were, as he said to us, " vain hopes." liistening to Nathaniel, 
he came to our chapel, and while there, in much sorrow of heart 
he cried, " My grief is great, I abandon all. In Christ who gave 
his life for me, I now believe.'' We gladly received Dominique 
into the Society, and he met in class for a long time. 

By and by Dominique grew old and infirm. He could not 
work any longer, but went to live in the poor-house at Bangalore. 
He loved to hear the Missionary or the Catechist preach about 
the Lord Jesus, and came to the services as often as his strength 
permitted him. When his end drew near, he was asked how he 
felt in the prospect of death, and replied, " Through Christ I 
am very happy : I long to see my Saviour." These were his last 
words. 

Dominique is now praising God in heaven with his little 
grandson, to whom he owed so much. 



HEAVEN, 

0, TAiK to me of heaven ! I love 
To hear about my home above ; 
For there doth many a loved one dwell. 
In light and joy inefiable. 

0, tell me how they shine and sing. 
While every harp rings echoing; 
And every glad and tearless eye 
Beams, like the bright sun, gloriously I 

Tell me of that victorious palm^ 
Each hand in glory beareth ; 
Tell me of that celestial calm 
Each face in glory weareth. 
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THE POOR BLACKIB BOY OF THE CAPE OF 

GOOD HOPE. 

In reading the Juvenile Offering I bare sometimes been 
gratified by accounts of the self-denying efforts made by some of 
our dear young friends in order to increase their contributions 
to the Missionary Society. I am sure that it will yield them 
both pleasure and encouragement to know that these efforts are 
not in vain, and that some of those who are the objects of their 
Oliristian benevolence feel it a privilege not only to give what 
they can spare, but also to deny themselves of some convenience, 
that they may have more to give to Christ's blessed work. 

We were seated at the break&st-table on the morning of the 
day that our Missionaiy Meeting was to be held in the evening, 
when the following note was brought to the resident 
Missionary : — 

" Sib, — ^I am very soiry that I can't do more for the Mission- 
aries. I went to the country this morning, and I have spare one 
jshilling, and walk in town. I spare the shilling for the Mission- 
ary Society to night. 

"I am. Sir, 

"A POOR BLAOKia Boy.** 

I have no doubt that walk was one of the happiest the "poor 
blackie boy** ever took in his life ; for whenever we sacrifice onr 
own ease or pleasure from a principle of love to Jesus, He is 
sure to enrich our souls with blessings of a hundred-fold higher 
value. A. O. 

Cape-Town, Souih Africa, November, 1861. 
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T WHS Ktumiug (aud a Misaionary) from preacliiag; and 
ridiBg over a large sandy plain : I came unexpectedly upon 
a Urge anake, a cobra, some seven feet long. It «u baskii^ 
IB the rays of the Bun, and, disturbed by ths clatter of my 
borse'B hooSi, betook itself to flight. I kept at a brisk canter 
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OB one Bide of the snake some little distance off, taking care to 
be behind it, and had no idea, till then, that it could more 
along so &st. 

Every now and then, the cobra, vith its expanded crest and 
glaring eyes, tamed angrily to look at me. The horse trembled 
with fear ; and, aa I had only a riding- whip in my hand, I dared 
not attempt to get near to kill it. It is always dangerous to 
attack a large snake ; as, if you are not sure of disabling it at 
the first stroke, it will jump at you : let it alone, and it will 
get away as this one did, at a speed which surprised me. The 
race did not continue long, my antagonist turned off, and I went 
on my way, thankful for the Lord's preserving mercy. 

A SITAKX IH A GLASS-MBETING. 

We were just closing a class-meeting with our native members, 
one of whom was offering a prayer, when I happened to open 
my eyes, and saw a young cobra di capella some twenty inches 
long, close by my knees. He was moving quietly, so I waited 
to see where he went, when I summoned a servant to try and 
catch him alive. 

The lad was dexterous at securing these reptiles, as most 
natives are, and was successful in this case. Bringing a piece 
of string with a noose ready made, he seized the snake by the 
tail with his left hand, holding it down tightly to the floor, then 
running his right hand along the back, pinned it by the neck 
close behind the head ; releasing his left hand, he put the noose 
round the snake's head and drew it tight ; by which, of course, 
the little cobra was strangled. I put it into a bottle with 
spirits of wine, and sent it home to England as a trophy: 

SNAKES AND SATS. 

The roof of our Mission-bungalow being of thatch, proved a 
harbour for rats, who got up there to make their nests. Large 
snakes have a great taste for rats, and tiy to secure them when- 
ever they can. Up they often climbed by the wooden pillars 
supporting the roof, near their prey : we have heard a chase, a 
squeal, and then, perhaps, rat and snake come down without 
ceremony to the floor below. 
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It was not an nnnsnal circumstance, as we sat bj the lamp^ 
light reading of an erening after the labours of the day, to see 
a carpet snake, a yard long, slowly making its way up the walb 
to the roof. These creatures are most beautifully marked, but 
are of deadly renom. How they manage the process of wrig< 
gUng up a smooth, perpendicular white-washed wall, I do not 
attempt to explain. I do, howeyer. Touch for the fact 

My boots hare more than once sayed my life, when inadyer' 
tently in the dusk of eyening I haye trodden on snakes, and 
felt them writhe under my foot. No pleasant sensation ! The 
first consciousness of their presence made me jump many feet 
away. 

Another Indian Missionary, when he was tired of study, used 
to go into a Uype, or groye of trees, near his house, and amuse 
himself with watching the monkeys that liyed there. One day 
he took with him some biscuit to giye to the young monkeys, 
and threw a piece to a little one that was near him : the young 
monkey caught up the biscuit, and put it into his mouth. An 
old monkey that was watching just by, ran up, caught up the 
young monkey, gaye him a squeeze that hurt him so much, he 
was obliged to open his mouih to scream. This was just what 
the old thing wanted : he poked his paw into the unfortunate 
young monkey's pouch, took out the biscuit, and put it into his 
own. 

All monkeys do not hang by their tails, like the one yon 
see in the picture : it is only one particular tribe that do this ; 
and they may be seen in Africa, as well as in India. When Mr. 
Champness was trayelling in Western Africa, as he passed! 
through the forests, he saw some of these monkeys hanging by 
their tails to the trees. 



"JESUS HAS PROMISED." 

.. JIIhb youngest of three Chinese children, on asking his father 
'^ allow him to be baptized, was told that he it'as too young ; 
that he might fall back, if he made a profession when he was 
jMily a little boy. To this he ma4e the touching reply,—" Jesua 
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has promised to cany the lambs in his arms. As I am only a 
little boy, it will be easier for Jesus to carry me." This logic 
of the heart was too much for the Mher. He took him with 
him, and the dear child was, ere long, baptized. The whole 
family, of which this child is the youngest member, — the father 
mother, and three sons, — are all members of the Mission-church 
at Amoy. 




LITTLE ELLA'S DEATH. 

'' Wherefore hast thou made all men in vain 1" (Psalm 

Ixxxix. 47.) 

It was midnight. The Missionary and his wife 
sat in their lonely home in the South Seas, beside 
the couch of their dying child. For almost four 
years their two little girls had been the joy 
land gladness of their lonely dwelling. Ever and 
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anon the question had come to them from their 
friends at home, "Are you not lonely, so far away 
from aU your friends, hearing from them so seldom, 
and so cut off from society?" And they loved to 
speak, in reply, of their two little singing hirds, ever 
fluttering in and out, filling their house with sweetest 
music, and of the winning ways of their little prattlers. 
And as they watched them from day to day, growing 
more and more inseparable ; as they saw them alway* 
together, playing with their dolls, and shells, and 
baby-houses; or sitting in their swing, with arms 
encircling each other, singing, " Happy Land," &c. ; 
or coming from the wild wood, with hands frill of 
flowers and leaves, to "press for Drauma," how did 
their hearts rise in gratitude to their kind Father for 
giving them the twain. True, they could not be 
allowed to play with native children, and thus could 
have no associates ; but they did not need any — ^were 
they not sufficient for each other ? And what a happy 
future was anticipated for them together ! 

The- parents knew their children were mortal ; but 
the secret feeling of their hearts, scarcely known to- 
themselves, had been, — A wise and good God sees how 
necessary they are to each other, and will not separate- 
them. But now, for thirteen days, their youngest 
darling, little Ella, has been on a bed of suffering, and 
they know that the life-tide is fast ebbing from her 
breast. Hattie, after lying long beside her dying: 
sister, with her arm thrown round her, and wishing she- 
could die with her, has at last sobbed herself to sleep,, 
for the first time alone in her little bed. 

The morrow comes, and crowds of the dark-browed: 
natives gather to look for the last time upon the little- 
one in her coffin bed. Where are the unmeaning laugh^ 
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the senseless giggle, the vacant look, which are usually 
seen in their gatherings? All gone; and in their 
stead are seen solemnity, the fast-flowing tear, the 
suppressed soh. 

The parents knew their little one was loved hy the 
natives. Dearly did they love to watch them at their 
plays, listen to their songs, look at their picture-books, 
or accept their little gifts of food, &c. 

But the parents were surprised and touched by 
the deep emotion which this death called forth. 
The natives thought that the httle suiferer would 
not die. As from day to day they came, during her 
illness, with their simple offerings of cocoa-nut or 
sugar-cane, and looked on her, they said, " Her face is 
that of life, not of death;" and their remark to each 
other was, " Our spirits get angry with us, and take 
away our children ; the Missionary and his wife fear 
the true God ; he will not punish them by taking their 
child from them." And now, as their teacher, from 
a full heart, spake to them of the love of the Saviour 
for his precious one ; of the "better land " to which he 
had taken her ; of his love to the parents, and the 
little sister, which led him to correct, not in wrath, but 
in mercy; and showed them a picture of a shepherd 
taking a lamb in his arms, to induce the mother-sheep 
to follow him; their dark minds seemed to expand 
under the influence of the new ideas. Some, who had 
long been "feeling after God," seemed to realize, as 
never before, the difference between Jehovah and their 
own false spirits ; and some who had themselves lost 
little children, began to be in earnest, seeking prepara-> 
tion to "go to them" in that "happy land," where 
they were taught that those children also dwell, with 
little Ella, with 
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" Crowns upon their foreheads, 
And harps within their hands.** 

And as the months rolled by, heaven was, to those 
parents, as never before, a reality, and they could speak 
of its blessedness with new force and power. The 
natives listened with new interest ; and many began to 
show that the Divine truths they had been so long 
hearing were no longer to them as idle tales. With 
what joy did the parents now feel that the life and 
death of their little one had not been "in vain," but 
that through them God had been teaching their poor 
people. 

No, no ! not "in vain" were those few bright years 
of joyous existence given. Not "in vain" was our 
sweet flower so soon transplanted to the heavenly land. 
Thanks, gracious Father, for that little life, so prolific 
of precious memories ! Thanks for that peaceful death, 
opening to us the gates of paradise. Thanks that our 
jewel is not shattered, but set to glisten for ever in the 
Saviour's crown ! Thanks, that thou hast made it so 
evident, even to our darkened understandings, that our 
dadine: was not " made in vain." 

Jit. 



« I HAVE GRAVEN THEE UPON THE 
PALMS OF MY HANDS." 

(Isaiah xlix. 16.) 

Engbaves* with an iron pen 
My name upon thy hands is seen : 
Lord, with thy love's acutest dart 
Engrave thy Name upon my heart. 
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A GOD THAT THE HIHDUfl WOBSHIP. 
I siBi taj man; of our little T«adera liiive seen this 
moiuter before, — an ngly dwarf, witi an elepliant's bead. 
He is called Oaucaha, became be is the cbief of Shiva's attendant 
deitiee. He It tsii to be Shiva's son. One daj his father, not , 
recognii^Dg him, cut off hia head ; and when be was told that h6 
was bis aoQ, he wanted to restore him to life, hot could not find 
the head. So be pnt an elephant's bead upon him injrtead. 
Tlanr Boch fooUab stories are uniTereally believed by the 
Hindus, who woisbip Gauesba more (ban any other god. He Is 
called tb«"god of difficullieii,'' and is believed to remove all 
Underances and prosper all nndertakingi. 
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No poet writes a poem, nor any writer a book, without first 
praising Ganesha, and praying to htm to. remove all difficulties 
and help him. Magistrates and officers pray to him before begin- 
ning the business of the day, and have images of him in their 
offices. Every child is taughi to pray to him before beginning 
to learn, in order that he nuy be aible to get his lessons easily 
and well. At the commencemoit of all ftets, marriages, &c., 
his help is invoked. How pHiable is the condition of that people 
whose most learned men, as wtll as the ignorant, can worship 
an ugly thing like this as a god t 

Pitiable, indeed, their condition is ; how pitiable, you may 
see by looking at the next plietiire. There you see the likeness 
of two Hindu saints, fit im^iifperB of siieh gods. 

Now, this is not aa imagiBary pietore, it is a real likenessy 
and is copied from a photograph that was taken in Madras. 
These men were gotog about the streets of Madras, and the 
photographer took their likenesses. 

This religion of the HSndos is an ugly religion, with ugily 
saints, and ugly gods. 

These men give themselves all this pain and distress beeanse 
they think their gods will be pleased with them ; Vn^ alas ! 
they gatii nothing but misoy here and hereafter. 

Should you not think thal^ when Christian Missionaries went 
to these people, and told them about Jesus, who is the chiefest 
among ten thousand, and altogether lovely, they would gladly 
listen to the good news? and that, when he talked to them of 
the beauty of holiness, they would wish to become holy and 
lovely disciples of Jesus? But, no, they do not like holiness. 
Satan has such fast hold of them, that he makes them believe 
their religion is the best. You cannot imagine what shocking 
things these men do to themselves, because they think by so 
doing they please their gods. One of them that you see in the 
picture is walking on wooden clogs or shoes that have iron 
spikes in them, on which the soles of his feet rest. He has an 
iron collar round his neck, which he never takes olT. He cannot 
lie down with it on. 

Sometimes these men are buried alive, their bodies under 
ground^ and a hole made through the earth for them to breathe 
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throngli. A rriend of mine has Been » msn one of thesa- 
devotees, walking about in that hot cUmat« with a pin of fire on 
his head. One would think he had no brains to begin with : iT 
he had, (he; vould be pretty well scorched. He has seen snother- 
m«n with a knife thmst throngh his tongue dovnirards ftonx 



his nose to bis chin. Another, with a knife stock throng ht» 
ohe<^ and tongue. Who can tell the miaeriea of Heatheniami 
0, when wiU the time come that these poor people wilt be will- 
ing to listen to the troth ttiat will make thera. &ee from the 
bondage of Satan I 
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CHILDREN'S BIBLE HYMN. 

Book of grace, and book of glory ! 

Gift of God to age and youth ; 
Wondrous is thy sacred story, 

Bright, bright with truth. 

Book of love ! in accents tender 
Speaking unto such as we ; 

May it lead us, Lord, to render 
All, all to thee. 

Book of hope ! the spirit, sighing. 

Consolation finds in thee. 
As it hears the Saviour crying, 

" Come, coine to me.'* 

Book of peace ! when nights of sorrow 

Fall upon us drearily. 
Thou wilt bring a shining morrow, 

Pull, fuU of thee. 



THE NEW TESTAMENT A PILLOW. 

A Missionary in New-Zealand, while visiting the 

-sick, went to the hut of a poor cripple. He found him 

with a New Testament lying by his side, and asked if 

"he could read. He replied that he could. He was 

asked, '' How did you learn io read P " as he had 

.never attended a school. He said, " I . used to creep 

> about to pick up, afber raking the rubbish thrown out 

of my neighbours' houses, all the bits of printed paper 

I could find. Sometimes I got half a leaf of a New 

Testament, and sometimes a bit of a leaf of the 



LBTTSR VROM URS. BERTRAM. 61 

Prayer-Book. These pieces, which I got from time to 
time, I used ta sew together. Then, to learn to read, 
I pointed to a word, and asked my hrother to tell me 
its meaning. This I often did, till at last I could 
manage to read a whole verse, and then a chapter. 
Now I can read any chapter." The Missionary then 
asked, " Do you esteem the word of God ? " He 
replied, in his expressive language, " It is my pillow." 



LETTER FROM MRS. BERTRAM, LESSEYTON, 

SOUTH AFRICA. 

THH XISSIOITABT LSAYZITO. 

I FAVCT, my dear Mrs. Hoole, that the children in England ar» 
much pleased when hearing simple tmths from Heathen lands. 
The following, though not particularly striking, may fill some 
little comer in the Juyenile Offering, and show how very simple 
the natives of this coontry are in some things. 

Nearly two years ago Mr. Bertram, Missionary of the Wesleyaa 
Mission station, Lesseyton, South Africa, felt it necesBary te 
procure leave of absence from home, for the restoration of his 
impaired health, and, in accordance with the advice given him> 
took a long voyage from Port-Elizabeth to Australia; from^ 
there to Ceylon, Aden, up the Red Sea to Suez ; from Suez to 
Cairo, Alexandria, Malta, Gibraltar, Southampton; and fromi 
Southampton soon found himself in the great and wonderful 
city of London ; and, after spending a pleasant time of nearly 
three weeks, and meeting with many kind friends, he left its- 
happy and inviting shores for those of his native land. South 
Africa, bearing a grateful heart for all the mercies that had been 
granted him by his heavenly Father. 

Ton may easily imagine how delighted we were to see him 
back again after an absence of six months, and not hearing- 
from him in any way, until veiy shortly before his return home. 
We had naturally all become rather anxious, and the natives on 
the station began to surmise all kinds of things ; indeed, as they 
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have since told xne, really pictured Bome strange scenes to them- 
selyes, which a little digression here will partly show. 

VHB PHOTOaiUPH. 

Jnst before leaving South Africa, Mr. Bertram's last act was 
to send home a few portraits and impressions of himself for his 
family and station-people who might wi&h to cherish his memory, 
.and which task of delivering to the latter fell to my lot 

An explanation was, of course, necessary; and, in accordance 
with my request, they nearly all came to see and hear what news 
was in store for them. Men and women, old and young, poured 
into a large hall; and, when comfortably seated, the most 
profound silence prevailed. Eagerness was depicted on every 
•countenance, anxiously waiting to hear what they had been 
-called for ; and in the same moment of eager expectation, I 
suddenly held one of the portraits to their view, which repre- 

• sented Mr. Bertram as standing at a reading-desk, with a Bible 
before him. Instantly nearly all eyes were fixed on it, and the 
whole of them seemed to be struck with astonishment at what 
-they saw. Tears were to be seen trickling down many 
•cheeks, and an expressive whisper was heard from the asto- 
nished assembly of spectators to say, "0, it is our Missionary ! 
How like him when he is standing in the great house to tell us 
God's word ! Yes, it is like him, for he looks as if he was going 
to talk to us. Look at his eyes ; his nose, just as if it was made 
and put on his face ; his hair, too, exactly as he combs it. Ah^ 
'tis true, the English are a wonderful people ; they will never be 
surpassed or equalled by us black things, so it is no use for us 
to try. This Uiing, the likeness, makes our tears fall, because 
when we see it we think he will never come back again." Here 

.a silence of seme few minutes, indicating sorrow and griei^ was 

• cast over the scene, when the old father of them spoke, and said, 
" I do not like this thing. I do not say that our Missionary has 

I loved us by sending it, as it has only made us long more to see 
.him, and make our hearts sore and black. We want to see him 
in reality ; and if I am to have one of these likenesses, it shall be 
;put away, and my heart not made sad by looking on a thing 
that is not living ; for if he does not come to us again, we shall 
iuever forget him. His works that he has left behuid will even 
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make Inm appear to be always before our eyes ; and at the same 
time -^e thank for what we have seen to-day." One man, after 
the first glance^ would not look again, but sat in silence weeping, 
large tears rolling down his dark cheeks, which betokened deep 
feeling passing within; and an old woman could not be prevailed 
upon in any way to look at the portraits, but insisted on their 
being removed, saying, ** It kills me, so don't bring it near me ;" 
nor has she seen it to this day, as they really suspected that 
4M>mething serious had befallen their Missionary, and these 
portraits were a mere cover to quiet and soothe their feelings. 

THE MI88I0NAET &XTURNED. 

Kow, my dear young friends, with am apology for so long a 
digression, I will beg to take leave of the scene in the hall, with 
the portraits, and return to meet iHxQ longed-for reality, or 
living thing, which is to be seen in a large school-room, standing 
before a respectable number of coloured people, relating to them 
3. few facts and incidents of hia long perilous toor. The same 
faces that figured in the above are to be seen again here, but 
looking (very differently to what they did then) all delight and 
pleasure, eagerly drinking-in what is being said. For it has 
become a reality, and their Missionary now stands before them, 
sometimes amusing, and at other times creating more serious 
leelings, — ^those of gratitude to God for his kind providence in 
4)he many narrow escapes he had had, and for being kept from 
dangers seen and unseen. 

One thing highly amused them : Mr. Bertram told them he 
had seen their brothers and sisters in a very distant land from 
this, (Australia,) but that they had very large mouths, and were 
very unmanageable, could not be properly civilized nor Chris- 
tianized, although they had been tried for so long a period. 
1 assuore you they did not at all relish the supposed relationship, 
but begged rather to be excused such connexions, as they did 
mot consider themselves quite so degenerated. 

8UKPRII» AT THE LAND OF EGYPT. 

And the fact of his having been in Egypt seemed to 
astound them more than anything. They wanted to know 
whether it was the same Egj^pt they read of in the Scriptures ; 
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and, when answered in the affirmative, could not express their 
surprise and wonder in any other way than putting up their 
hand to their mouth, saying, " I don*t speak ;" meaning, ''I am 
so overcome with astonishment, that I cannot speak." They 
seemed to have very little or no idea of thinking of Egypt a& 
being in the world we live in, or, if they did, not where we could 
reach it; and now, when they read those parts in Scripture 
connected with Egypt, &c., they are most sensibly affected to- 
think that their Missionary has just returned from the country 
where such great events took place years and ages gone by., 
Another incident that much affected them, was that of Mr. 
Bertram passing over the supposed spot in the Bed Sea where 
Moses performed that miraculous act of separating the waters 
of the great deep, &c. Here they seemed to be quite carried* 
away, and their feelinffs overcome ; for they did not make any 
remark, or ask any question, but sat amazed. The rapidity 
with which he travelled by steam, bearing no comparison what- 
ever with our African movements, caused many exclamations of 
astonishment, not only with the coloured natives of this country, 
but with the white also ; for I am sure it would have amused 
you to have seen the eager stare of all when listening to the^ 
wonders that were told. 

You see from the letter I have written you, my young friends, 
how capable the native of Africa is of feeling, and even appre- 
ciating those who they know are their true and best friends. 
And in Rome things they are easily impre&sed, but in other» 
it is very difficult to make any impression. 

From yours sincerely, 

M. E. Bertram^ 
Leaseyton, December 2d, 1861* 
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A RUINED TEMPLE. 

This once magnificent temple was bnilt abont a thousand 
years ago, by an architect renowned for the beauty of hia 
work. Its walls are covered with sculptured figures of 
Heathen gods. The cost of building it must have been very 
great, and, as it adorned the large and wealthy metropolis of a 
great kingdom, there is no doubt that the worship paid and the 
offerings presented in it were of the most gorgeous and costly 
description. 

Look at it now. Ko worship is paid in it ; and as far back as 
the oldest inhabitant can recollect, it has been a neglected ruin. 
A seed carried to the roof, most likely by a bird, has found a 
little moisture, and grown in that unlikely place unheeded, and 
become a tree. It has struck its roots into the crevices, and by 
degrees enclosed the whole temple* The enlaiging roots tear 
the structure to pieces, and, notwithstanding its strength, (bein^ 
built of huge stones,) it will eventually be completely destroyed. 
For out of more than seven hundred temples that once adorned 
this splendid city, there are not more than four or^five temples 
left whose sites can be discovered. 

Is not this a fitting and encouraging representation of Hindu- 
ism and Christianity? How many hundreds of years has 
Hinduism been perhaps the richest and most powerful form of 
Heathenism in the world ! How numerous and earnest ita 
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deladed votaries ! Who could foresee that such a firm stmcture 
would be thrown down 1 Its Priests long regarded the efforts of 
Christianity with contempt or utter indifference. But the 
religion of Jesus, like the small seed, has taken root, and, by 
means of preaching, distributing the pure word of God, and 
teaching the young, is &stening its roots in erery comer and 
creyice. And though the process be slow, it is sure ; and in the 
end the whole &bric of Hinduism must fall. 

The stones in the temple-walls are large, and have been well 
joined together. But in the fibrous roots of the tree there is 
life ; and no power can resist its expansive force. So the system 
of Hinduism has been consolidated by age, power, wealth, and 
learning. But in the ''incorruptible seed of the word of God" 
there is life, and it expands and grows with a force that renders 
all opposition vain. It is now daily gaining strength, and will 
eventually destroy Hinduism and every other form of Heathenism. 



THE STORY OP FAITH. 

BY PASTOE HABMS, OF HEEMAITNSBUIIG. 

Some time ago I stood by the bedside of a sick 
labourer, who had a wife and four children. He had 
lain sick for three weeks, and the sickness bad exhausted 
all bis means. Death was near, and be rejoiced. He 
wished only that once again we might partake of the 
sacrament of the Lord's Supper. Many friends and 
neighbours assembled, and we sang, — 

" Who knows how near my end may bel" 

He sang steadily with us, for be knew the beautiful 
hymn by heart : bis wife and children joined also. We 
ceased with the fifth verse : — 
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"Let heaven to me be erer sweet, 
And this world bitter : let me fiad 
That I, 'mid all its toil and heat, 

Kay keep eternity in mind. 
My God, for Jesus' sake, I pray 
Thy peace may bless my dying day." 

I noticed that the tears stood in his eyes, but I said 
nothing, and we celebrated the Lord's death in the 
memorials of Ms body and blood. 

His eyes streamed with joy. After the blessing had 
been pronounced, we sang the exquisite verses of the 
same hymn : — 

" And I have eaten of his flesh, 

And drank his blood ; nor can I be 

Porsaken now, nor doubt afresh 
I am in Him and He in me. 

My God, for Jesus* sake, I pray 

Thy peace may bless my dying day. 

" Then death may come, or tarry yet ; 

I know in Christ I perish not : 
He never will his own forget ; 

He gives me robes without a spot. 
My God, for Jesus' sake, I pray 
Thy peace may bless my dying day." 

The friends and neighl>ours left after they had 
heartily pressed his hand, and said, " We stall meet 
a^ain with the Lord Jesus." I remained alone with 
the sick man and his family. Then I asked him why 
he wept during the hymn ; whether he was troubled 
by the thought of parting from his wife and children. 
He looked at me steadfastly, almost reproachfully, and 
answered, "Does not Jesus stay with them? Has 
not the Lord said that he is a Father of the fatherless, 
and a Judge of the widow ? No ; they are well cared 
for. I have prayed that the Lord may be their 
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guardian. Is it not so, wife ? You are not troubled ; 
you are not afraid ; you believe in Jesus." " Surely,'* 
she replied, " I believe in Jesus, and rejoice that you 
go to Jesus. I shall follow you with the children in 
his own time. Jesus will help me to train up the 
children through his Holy Spirit." 

" Why do you weep then ?" I said. 

" For joy ; for I thought, if the singing is so beautiful 
here, how beautiful will it be when the angels help 
in it ! And I wept for joy that this blessedness is so 
near." 

Then he motioned to his wife. She understood, and 
went to the shelf, and brought down a little saucer in 
which her husband kept his money. There were six 
groschen (about sevenpence) in it ; all that remained 
of his store. He took them out with trembling fingers, 
and laid them in my hand, and said, " The Heathen 
must have these, that they also may know how to die 
in peace." I turned to his wife, who nodded assent, 
and said, "We have talked it over already. When 
everything has been reckoned for the funeral, these six 
groschen remain." "And what remains for you?" 
" The Lord Jesus," she said. " And what do you leave 
to your wife and children?" "The Lord Jesus," he 
said ; and whispered in my ear, " He is very good and . 
very rich." So I took the six groschen, and put them 
in the Mission-box as a great treasure, and it has been 
a struggle for me to pay them away ; but otherwise 
the dying man's wish would not have been fulfilled. 

That night he fell asleep, and he was buried as a 
Christian would wish to be, with solemn prayer and 
praise. Neither his wife wept, nor his three eldest 
children, neither in the church nor at the grave. But 
the youngest child, a boy of five years, who also 



THE 0HIE7 OP BAU. 71 

followed the body, wept bitterly. I asked him atler- 
wards why he wept so bitterly at his father's grave ; 
and the child made answer, " I was so sorry that father 
did not take me with him to the Lord Jesus ; for I had 
begged of him, with my whole heart, that he would 
take me." "My child," I said, "your father could 
not take you with him : only the Saviour could do that : 
you shoidd pray to him." " Ought I then to pray to 
him for it ? " he asked. ** No, my child," 1 said : " if 
the Saviour will take you, he himself will call you ; 
but if he will have you grow up, then you must help 
yqm* mother, and have her to live with you. Will 
you ?" He said, *I would like to go to Jesus, and I 
would like to grow up, that mother might live with 
me." " Now, then," I replied, " say to the Lord Jesus 
that he must choose." " That is what I will do," he 
said, and was greatly delighted and in peace. 



THE CHIEF OP BAU. 

Thb other day the Rev. James Calvert was conversing with 
ihe Chief of Ban, irho has been behaving verj badly lately, 
telling lieci, and encouraging his people in fighting amongst them- 
«elyea, and was urging him to become a better and a more con- 
sistent man. Thinking to make an impression on the mind of 
the Chief, he sud, " Bemember, I have snfiered through being 
your friend, and have been nearly killed on jour account." But 
the poor Chief thought he was the better man of the two, and 
replied, "And why did not you die t* 

The lives of ten such men are not as preeious as that of Mr. 
Calvert. 

Letter from the Rev. Joseph Waterhottse, Fiji, December 
17th, 1861. 
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CHRIST AND THE LITTLE O^IS'ES: 

" The Master has come over Jordan," 

Said Hannah, the mother, one day ; 
*' He is healing the people, who throng Him, . 

"With a touch of His finger, they say : 
And now I shall carry the children. 

Little Bachel, and Samuel, and John ; : 
I shall carry the baby, Esther, 

Eor the Lord to look upon." 

The father look'd at her kindly, 

But he shook his head and smiled; 
l^ow, who but a doating mother 

"Would think of a thing so wild? 
" If the children were tortured by demons,. 

Or dying of fever, 'twere well ; 
Or had they the taint of the leper. 

Like many in Israel " — 

" Xay, do not hinder me, Nathan ; 

I feel such a burden of care ; 
If I carry it to the Master, 

Perhaps I shall leave it there. 
If He lay His hand on the children. 

My heart will be lighter, I know ; 
For a blessing for ever and ever 

Will follow them as they go." 

So, over the Mils of Judah, 

Along by the vine-rows green. 
With Esther asleep on her bosom, 

And Bachel her brothers between ; 
'Mong the people who hung on His teaching,. 

Or waited His touch and His word. 
Through the row of proud Pharisees list'ning,. 

She pressed to the feet of the Lord. 
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" Now, why should'st thou hinder the Master," 

Said Peter, "with children like these] 
See'st not, how from morning till evening 

He teacheth, and healeth disease]" 
Then Christ said, " Forbid not the children. 

Permit them to come unto Me." 
And He took in His arms little Esther, 

And Kachel He sat on His knee. 

And the heavy heart of the mother 

Was lifted all earth-care above. 
As He laid His hands on the brothers. 

And bless'd them with tenderest love ; 
As He said of the babes in His bosom, 

" Of such are the kingdom of heaven :" 
And strength for all duty and trial 

That hour to her spirit was given. 



A STORY OP SLAVERY. 

Slavery ! down with it, blot out the stain, * 

Plant freedom's broad banner on mountain and plain ; 
And the prayers of the rescued as incense shall rise. 
And descend in rich blessing again from the skies. 

A MOTHER who was a slave had one little boy about nine 
years old, and they loved each other with fond affection. They 
were never apart when they could be together ; when the mother 
was weary with her day's work, and the little boy's heart sore 
with cross words and cufis, they forgot it all in the joy of loving 
one another. One day the young master returned from a revel, 
where he had spent a deaX of money and run into debt, — he 
returned and brought a slave-dealer with him. He had a great 
many slaves, thirteen hundred, I think ; so he took the slave- 
dealer to the field, and told him to take "his pick," just as 
if they had been cattle, or sheep. Among others he "picked "■ 
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the mother of this little boy ; the poor little dear did not 
underBtand it till he saw his mother chained to some others and 
driven awaj along the road. He ran alter her, bat was hunted 
bach ; he then stood in the road, and, stretching out his anns, 
cried, "0, my moder, my moder, what me do for my moderl" 
The wicked master (I had almost said monster, but we must 
not call even slaye-owners bad names) called for the whips, 
and lashed the little boy till he fell down, then lashed him till 
he got up again ; but it never changed the bittw cry of, " 0, 
my moder, my moder,** and for two nights that dear child never 
dosed an eye, but the same bitter cxy was ever on his lips. 
Would that some one had been there to tell him of the good 
Shepherd, and lead him to him 1 That boy is an old man now, 
if he still lives, but he has never seen his moder again. Pray, 
pray, pray, dear children, for the down&ll of slavery. may 
that day be near, "when God will regard the prayer of the 
destitute, and not despise their prayer.** 

O, plead, children, plead for the down-trodden slave ! 
Jehovah, through Jesus, is "mighty to save." 
Pray often, pray fervently, pray till we see 
His arm stretched out, and the captive set free. 



TWO FIJIAN TRADITIONS* 

1. The Fijians give the following reason for the pig rooting 
about the ground. " Once upon a time '* there was a grand 
assembly of gods, men, and animals, to decide what would be 
the most suitable meat to place on the top of the baskets of 
cooked vegetables, when served up on the occasion of a feast. 
Various propositions were made. Some said that a cooked 
human body was the most appropriate, and all the animals 
assented. But the men said the human body was too long for 
the basket, the head and the legs must be cut off, and the look 
of the thing spoiled. After some discnssion> the worm proposed 
that the pig should be adopted ; remarking that, although the 
«noat was long, it could easily be broken and tnmed up. This 
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suggestion was agreed to ; and ever since then it is said, that 
pigs root up the ground to find the worms, against which they 
haye sworn a deadly enmity. Ton frequently see the snout of 
the cooked pig turned up in the way said to have been suggested 
by the worm. 

2. The flying fox and the mouse. — ^A mouse wished to flyv 
aod made a pair of wings. The bat, or flying fox, passing by, 
offered to make the first trial, to which the mouse consented. 
But when the-;; mouse wanted the bat to return the wings, he 
refused, saying he was delighted with his power to travel by 
wing. This is said to be the reason why the bats suckle their 
young, and, embracing them, fly about with them. The bat 
being the only winged animal that suckles its young, it iA 
curious to see the ingenuity of the fathers of the Fijian race, in 
accounting for so interesting a fact. 



^'YET WILL I NOT FORGET THEE." 

(Isaiah c. 49, v. lo.) 

I KNOW it : by thy hands and feet 
Thou mtist remember me : 

Thou could' st as easily forget 
What pass'd on Calvary ! 



LETTER FROM A MISSIONARY'S WIFE IN MADRAS. 

Mr dbah Touira Frdenki,*— 

I AM often led to contrast the happy lot of English little 
girls with that of the poor Hindu children. In &ct, until a few 
yeaiB ago, femaies were nerer tanght to read or write,* «id 
perhaps you will soareely believe me when I tell you that a 
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Hindu mother is not at all pleased when God sends her a little 
girL If you ask them why^ they will answer, " Because a woman 
eannot support me when 1 grow old.** A son is bound to support 
his parents as long as he is able. 

You need not wonder at the children being so degraded and 
wicked ; for their mothers, instead of training them carefully, 
and teaching them to be good and useful, set them a very bad 
^sample. From infancy they hear bad language and lying. 
7hey soon learn to pilfer and cheat. So they grow up year after 
year ; rupees, cuny, and rice being their only thoughts. 

They usually marry when about twelve years of age, and then 
their chief business is to wait on their husbands and cook. The 
better the curry, the better the wife in his opinion. 

While the husband takes his meals, the woman stands behind ; 
and when he has finished, he generously gives her what is 
left. 

But a happy change has come over the Madras Hindus, and 
they now take more pains with their children. The pariah, or 
lowest class 'of people, do not object to send their girls to 
Christian schools; and it always gives me ple9sure to see a 
mother or father, perhaps both, bringing their little girls to be 
;admitted into our school. 

At present we have no fewer than fifty-six of those neglected 
little ones, all learning their own language, and, most of them, 
English as well. After they have been with us awhile, they look 
much altered ; and, in many cases, are sofry when the time 
-comes for them to go home. 

It would please you very much somemoming, if yon could hear 
their little voices singing a Sunday-school hynm such as you 
sing in Enghmd. Then, if you go to the school-room, you will 
find some of them sweeping and dusting, (for we teach them t^o 
be useful,) and the elder girls cook alternately. Others you will 
see making themselves clean and neat for prayer. And let me 
tell you they succeed very well, without the aid of a looking- 
glass. Next they, have breakfast, and at nine o'clock begin 
sdiool. At noon they all stand up in one class to sing a hymn, 
.and are dismissed. They then play awhile, eat their curry and 
irice, and prepare for working during the afternoon. 
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Some, indeed most, of these little girls sew verj neatly, and 
tkey all learn to crochet. Indeed, I think many of our little 
English girls would blu^ to see what nice fine work these little 
black hands can do. 

They do not sit on benches, but hlhre mats laid on the floor, 
where they sqiiat down like so many young tailors. 

Above all, I know you will be pleased to hear that some of 
these children have been taught to pray to Jesus instead of dumb 
idols ; and if you were to see them in our chapel, you nught be 
sure by their happy-looking faces that they were no longer 
Heathens. 

And now, my dear young friends, when next you kneel down 
to pray, do not forget the little girls of the Royapettah boarding- 
school, &nd their ignorant mothers. A, M, B, 



A LETTER FROM KING BEY CANTAH 

TO A LADY IN ENGLAND WHO SBNT HIM A PRESENT OF A 
SOLDISB's scarlet COAT AND CAP. 

Before I give you this African King's letter, I must tell you 
a little about him. 

His name is King Bey Cantah. He is the Chief of a country 
called the Timanee country, not very &r from Sierra-Leone. 
The King and the people are Heathens, as you will see when; 
you read his letter. 

This King and his subjects have been fighting with the people 
and soldiers of Sierra-Leone ; but they have now made up their 
quarrels, and are going to live in peace. 

When the King went to Sierra-Leone to sign the treaty of 
peace, Mr. Berry, the Missionaiy there, invited the King to 
dinner with him at the Wesleyan Institution, King Tom's 
Point, and gave the scarlet coat. Mr. Berry told the King h« 
had better send a letter of thanks to the lady who sent him the 
eoat. So the King called for his Secretary, (for he canxlot write 
himself,) and dictated to him the following letter :>r 
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" Wak p&Uver brin^ ma dawn, and I come meet my 
friend Mr. Beriy. White people kill my people too mucli. 
Thank God, pularer (talk or trouble) done. Thank the- 
FiHUf (Miaistei) for the boyar (preeent) I got from 
him. I beg my friend Foday for tell jon taafeee for the fine 
coat, I glad to get it; it fits mo fine. I hope God bless you 
and Foday. The coat fit my iace and heart very well. I thank 
JOB very well. If God help me and Foday, no tronble catoh 
me again, our friead will be good. I been tell myfriend Foday 
long time at Manhamy, bye bye I kin give him my son to 
learn English book, dat same word tibe my heart. My seben. 
wives tell jon all good how da. Thank you for give present. 
My eleven piceaninee, seven man, four woman, tell jou how do, 
and thank yon. We and we fadderworibipdebil; but if Foday 
eome, we will put debi! one side. Tell the Queen how do. 
Now I sit down here for tronble. i no bob nothing. I done. 

"Alexander x Bey C'antali. 

"Freetown, King Tom's PoinL" 
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THE MONKEY-GOD BLACK-LEADED. 

Yoir are doubtless aware that Hanuman is a monkey- 
; god, and receives worship from many Hindus. Temples 
are erected to him, and images carved to represent 
him in wood and in stone. I possess one of these 
carvings. Were you to see it, you could hardly 
tell what it is like ; for it is not at all like a 
living monkey, but a caricature of that animal. Yet 
that hideous image has received worship from the 
poor benighted Heathens. After I obtained it in 
India, I tried several means to make it clean and 
remove the oil and dirt with which it had become 
encrusted. I had it washed well with soap and water, 
but that seemed to produce little change in its appear- 
. ance for the better. I then boiled it for some time, 
with no further success ; so I gave up my attempts for 
its improvement, and let it alone, to look as dingy and 
' dirty as it chose. 

When we came home to England, our servant-girl 
learnt the history of this little god, and how I had 
failed to make his appearance at all respectable. So 
. she resolved to try her skill, and see if a good polish of 
black-lead would not meet the case. I need scarcely 
. announce her sucQj^is^gi^ixwwoman is usually triij|||p]M(it. 
My little H^flmuHMWi laofeo ,-«w»e ^jBttfiy wi 48<ie&t in 
his shining Uack coat than ];l^*ever looked bejiw^^ vision 
hi^ !9M9illjfi|»«£s bowed down to him, and Qf^d him 




TheChiil^Bau 7i 

' Christ and the Little Ones 73 

A story of Slavery 74 

-Two Fijian Traditions 75 



" Yet wai I notforget thee •• .... 76 
Letter> fc om f\Jfinqi;8ft/ff^*n "MtHPiin 

4|pdM»....." 76 

A Letter from Klqg Bey Cantah . . 78 
The Monkey-God black-leaded. ... 80 



LONDON: PRINTBD BY WILLIAM NICHOLS, HOXTON-BQUARB. 



T3S 



WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JUNE, 1862. 



NORTH-AMERICAN INDIANS AND THEIR 

MISSIONARY. 

Thb Missionary is bidding farewell to his people before going 
on a journey. The sledge is readj^ covered over with a nico 
warm buffalo-skin ; the dogs are all harnessed ; the trunk is 
fastened to the back of the sledge ; the guides in their snow- 
shoes are waiting to show the way ; — all ready but the Indians, 
who do not like their Missionary to go away. They stretch 
out their hands as if they would hold him back. These Indiana 
love their Missionary very much ; and well they may. He baa 
left his friends, his home, his country, to go to that cold, cold 
land, where the snow is on the ground for nine months in the 
year, that he may tell them of a better land, and of Jesus Christ 
who will receive them' in that better land, if they love him and 
keep his commandments. 

Look at those dogs who will draw the Missionary so nicely. 
You can see they are taken care of and well fed ; they look so 
plump and lively. It is for the interest of the Indians to treat 
their dogs well ; for they are their useful servants of all wort:. 
But I am sorry to say that some of the Indians treat their dogs 
very cruelly. 

A gentleman who has lived among the Indians says : — 

At the sight of the way in which the Indians use their 
dogs, one is apt to regard their conduct to their faithful comrade 
as very heartlem. 

Their great object of life is to ctawl into the huts and carry ofT 
something eatable.; but they are always driven out by the> 
I 2 
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women and children with a Bmart blow, and told to satisfy 
themselves with the fish and beaver bones thrown out for them. 
Bat they soon find a nice hole to creep in again, and there they 
are a dozen of them. For a while they may be left in peace ; 
but one gets in the way, when the kicks and blows b^gin again, 
and the dogs bolt with the most heart-rending whines. So it 
goes on all day. If you attempt to pat one of these dogs and 
speak kindly to him, he does not understand what you mean ; 
he tucks his tail between his legs and slinks ofif a little way, and 
then begins growling. 



LETTER FROM MRS. PRIESTLEY, 
NISBET-BATH. 

My deab Fbiend, 

DuEiNG our last visit to Hoole's Fountain, Jacobus 
Africaner, Chief of the Africaners, related the following 
circumstances in my hearing. He said that some years 
ago he paid a visit to Jonker, the Chief of another half 
of the same tribe, who has long been resident in 
Damaraland. When the time was come that he must 
again direct his steps homeward, he intimated the same 
to Jonker, and said he would like to begin his journey 
oh the morrow. Upon this Jonker tried to persuade 
him to remain with him in Damaraland, and not return 
again to the Mission-station. But tojthis he objected, 
saying that on the station the word of God was to be 
heard, but not in that wilderness-land. Jonker then said 
that if he reftised to stay at his request, he would not give 
him any food for the journey. But he rephed that, 
Aslthough Jonker should not supply his need, he should, 
nevertheless, obtain food; for God would provide- 
"Yea," said he, "the food stands ready on the path." 
Jonker then said, " Well, now, cast your eye over the 
path, and tell me where you will see human beinga 
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afte;r you have left my people/' To this he replied 
that he did not expect to get food from people who 
might be in the path, but from God. Brandy was 
^hen offered to Jacobus, to try if it were possible to 
persuade him to stay when under the influence of a 
merrier heart. But he refused to drink ; and, tuiming 
to Jonker, asked how he, who had formerly been 
instructed in the truths of Christianity, and was now 
able to read his Bible, could try to bribe a person by 
such meanSi, 

A young man, the son of Jonker, who had been 
listening to the conversation, said, " I agree with my 
uncle in believing that God will provide for him ; for 
on one occasion, when I had gone out to hunt, and 
came upon two giraffes, I prayed that God would help 
me to secure them both, — one for food for myself, and 
the other to pay a debt with. God heard and helped 
me, so that I shot both the giraffes. I therefore stem 
hy die j^leh,''^ (I agree with my uncle.) 

The morrow having come. Jacobus prepared for the 
journey; greeted the people, and set his face towards 
his own land. Before leaving, however, he borrowed a 
gun and a little ammunition from a relative, who 
willingly supplied it. He had gone but a short dis- 
tance before he saw a group of springboks feeding near 
the path. He dismounted from his ox, and, kneeling 
down, asked help of God in the endeavour to provide 
himself with food by his gun. Having offered his 
petition, he went forward a little on foot ; and, without 
difficulty, shot one of the animals. This furnished him 
with food for two or three days, and he went on his 
way rejoicing. This provision was no sooner exhausted 
than he discovered a group of elands in the path. Dis- 
mounting, he sent one man to stand in a concealed 
position with gun in hand, and another to run round 
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to the opposite side of the ground where the elands 
were feeding, and try to drive them towards the man 
who stood ready to fire. But he kneeled down, and 
asked help of God in the crisis. The result was that* 
ttjoo of the large beasts were shot, and sufficient food 
thus procured to load their four oxen. They afterwards 
shot two zebras, and with this seasonable supply they 
were able to reach a place from which, without hard- 
ship, they reached their own homes. 

I thought you would be interested to* have this 

little account. 

I am yours affectionately, 

8, Hi Friestley. 

Mslet'Bath, December 9th, 1861* 



DEATH OF A MISSIONARY'S WIPE. 

Mt wife has been called home. She was a living, 
growing Christian. The Master found her ready ; for 
the rest of heaven was to her the joy to which she 
looked forward with that anxious longing that would 
say, " I have a desire to depart, and be with Christ." 

Several times she exclaimed, in a peculiarly clear and 
exultant voice, " See them ! 0, don't you see them ? 

t), how beautiful .' *' Her power of speech failed 

a*apidly. After a time, she seemed making an effort to 
-speak; I bent my ear, and she softly whispered, 
** Thej/ are talcing me dway^ She never spoke again. 



BE-UNION. 

l^BET again ! yes, we shall meet again, 
Though now we part in pain ! 

His people all 

Tog^ether Christ shall call ;— 

Hallelujah 1 



Soon the days of absence shall be o'er, 

And thou shalt weep no more ; 

Our meeting day 
Shall wipe all tears Away ; — 

Hallelujah 

Now I go with gladness to our home, 
With gladness thou shalt come ; 

There I will wait 

To meet thee at heaven's gate ; — 

Hallelujah I 

Dearest ! what delight, again to share 
Our sweet communion there ! 

To walk among 

The holy ransom'd throng ; — 

Hallelujah! 

Here, in many a grief our hearts were one, 
But there in joys alone ; 

Joy fading never, 

Increasing, deepening ever ; — 

Hallelujah ! 

Not to mortal sight can it be given 

To know the bliss of heaven ; 

But thou shall be 

Soon there, and sing with me, 

Hallelujah ! 

Meet again !. yes, we shall meet again, 
Though now we part in pain ! 

Together all 

His people Christ shall call ; — 

Hallelujah ! 
M. A. Zille, 
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CHINESE AT PLAY. 

While you and I are thankful that we were bom in England*^ 
there are others who are just as glad that thej were bom in 
China ; : for they think China is the best country in the world, 
and that every other place is a wilderness, where the people- 
have no houses or clothes. 

A Chinese author says, ** I felicitate myself that I was bom in 
China. What, if had been bom beyond the seas, where the 
people are clothed with the leaves of trees, eat wood, lie in the 
holes of the earth, where the cold freezes, or the heat scorches t 
I should not have been different from a beast. But now, happily, 
I have been bom in China; I have a house to live in ; have drink, 
and food, and elegant furniture ; I have clothing, and caps, and 
every blessing. Truly the highest felicity is mine." 

The Chinese that you see in the picture playing with a top in 
their pretty garden, perhaps think in the same way ; for they 
seem to be enjoying themselves. But surely that old man with 
the bald head might find something better to do than whipping 
a top. The old men in China also amuse themselves with flying 
kites. I think they might leave kite-flying and top-spinning to 
the boys. 

So I think we may each say, *^ I am glad I was not bom in 
China, where the old men are so silly; but that I was bom in 
happy England, where w« have the religion of Christ, just laws, 
and a good Queen ; where the old men are wise, and the boys 
merry and playful; where the women can walk about the street* 
and the little girls skip and play about with their feet mibound ; 
where the little baby girls are taken care of, instead of being 
cast out to die, as they are in China." 

But there are good Missionaries in China- now, who spend 
their time in teaching these poor people that there are better 
things to do than to fly kites or spin tops ; and that, in coun- 
tries beyond the sea, people are happier and wiser than they ; 
for they know of God and of his S<m, who died to save them 
from their sins, and where they not only have beautiful gardens 
and houses for themselves, but have also beautlfnl churches and 
temples, where they join together to worship and thank this 
good God who has given them so much to be thankful for. 
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TRAVELLING IN INDIA. 

A JOUBNET BT A MISSIONABY'S WIFE. 

You will remember that, a little while ago, there was a pictui e 
dn the Jnyenile Offering of a gentleman travelling in a 
palanqnin ; the Missionary's wife that I am going to tell you of 
•trayelled la the same way. This lady was ill, and had gone to 
.the hills, where the climate is colder than where she liyed. After 
staying at the hills, she was much better, and prepared to go 
home : she was alone, as her husband could not leare his work to 
fetch her. When you hear of her adventures and difficulties, yon 
A^U think that the people in India will be very glad when there 
are railroads there that they can travel by. 

I had expected to be away from home for a year at least ; but 
At the end of seven months my health was so far restored, that 
I began to get ready to go away. I left the spot, grateful for 
.the benefit I had derived, and with pleasing recollections of the 
kindness and the sympathy of friends. We had not descended 
<the pass far before a terrific thunder*storm overtook us. 

In mai^ places the road is steep, and the bearers cbnld scarcely 
rkeep their ifooting ; drendied with rain, we again arrived at the 
r bungalow which had afforded ns such a welcome asylum before. 
.Here we halted for the night, and arranged to start at day-break ; 
but we were soon told it would be impossible to pass the river in 
-the jungle for some days. The storm which had overtaken us 
in the morning had made me anxious about this stream. Stifl 
H hoped the aeeounts were exaggerated, and resolved at least to 
^make the atteatpt. We did so, and conquered the difficulty. 
The beflirers pat the palanquin on their heads, in order to keep 
-it above water, and then resolutely waded through. Shortly 
.after this, they did not show so much regard for my comfort. 
We iRet a group of natives, with whom they entered into con- 
versation. 8bme trifling dispute occasioned a quarrel, and, 
Jieedless of my alarm and expostulation, they set my palanquin 
^o;vn, and prepared to exchange blows. Of course { wi|S pbli^e4 



to wait until the afikir was settled, and they were rcadj to 
proceed. 

Bat another and much greater trial of patience soon occurred. 
About four o'clock in the afternoon, they suddenly stood 
fitill, and said they could not go any further until they 
liad something to eat ; that they were hungry, and they must 
«top and take food. I pointed to the sun, and Implored them to 
<wait till we should arrive at the bungalow, when we were to 
iutlt, but my entreaties were in vain ; they persisted in their 
resolution, and set down my palanquin. They were men of 
different castes, (not regular bearers,) and therefore each took his 
meal separately. They went in diflferent directions, each with 
lus own vessel to procure water, afterwards kindled distinct fires, 
boiled tkeir rice, and mixed it with spices. I was very impatient 
at the delay, fearing that night would come on before we got out 
of the jungle. 

At length these tiresome bearers finished their meal, and we 
atarte^ afresh. It became dark very soon, and then they 
repented of their folly. The only way they could keep off the 
wild beasts, was by terrific cries, shouting, yelling, and roaring 
in the loudest tone. They had no weapons of defence with them, 
and if they had ceased making this noise, the wild beasts would 
have come upon us. 

It was near midnight when we reached the bungalow, 
at which we were to rest. It was a square building, con- 
taining five rooms, and having a flat roof. In the rooni I 
occupied was a table, some chairs, and a rough cot made of 
rattan.* Frequently in these bungalows the door has no fasten- 
ing, the window no shutter; and scorpions and centipedes 
are in the corners, trailing down from the ceiling. But this 
bungalow was better than most. I slept well, and in the early 
morning inquired for lour ** cavady cooly," the man who carried 
our provisions. He had lingered behind us on the road, and had 
not yet arrived, and .1 felt alarmed lest some accident had 
befnUen him. A messenger was sent in search of him, and I 
endeavoured to procure some breakfut. This was not easy ; for 

* Eattan is fine bamboo work, very common in India, 



the simple and solid food of the natives is served iipon loi^ 
broad leaves, without cups, plates, knives, or spoons, Coo^ 
sequently, Boropeans are always attended by a " cavady cooly,'' 
who carries a couple of light tin boxes, (suspended with corda 
from the two ends of a pole balanced on his shoulders,) contaiii- 
ing crockery and such articles of food as are not to be met Tsath 
pn the road. I was fortunate enough', however, to find a man 
here who had formerly been a servant to an European, and who 
possessed some earthenware and other useful articles, which h» 
kindly lent us, and we succeeded in preparing a comfortable 
meal. The sun rose, with intense heat, and we wereoMigedta 
yfsAt until late in the afternoon, before we could go on with our 
Journey. I read, wrote some letters, and next turned my 
attention to the people of the village. They were accustomed 
to the passing visits of Hissionaxies and pious officers, who 
went to the hills for health, and they were willing to receive 
tracts. I had been in the habit of conducting worship momlng^ 
and evening, with my own servant, and I invited them to our 
^ervice ; but very few of them came. 

{To he continued.) 



MALACHI c. 1, T. 11. 

" FaoM the rising of the snn even unto the going down of tho- 
same my name shall be great among the Gentiles ; and in every 
place ineense shall be offered unto my name, and a pure^ 
offering," 

Thy name be known from east to west, 
The truth and power and love confest 

Of Christ, our great exalted Lord ! 
Jesus, we long th j day to see, 
To hail thy lovereign majesty. 

By all the Heathen world adored. 
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HOW THE TRAVELLEKS WERE ROBBED. 

We have now been, says a Missionary in Persia, at 
Salmas four days. The town lies about sixty miles 
north of Oroomiah, and within the borders of Persia, 
Being on the borders of the two countries, where both 
Governments are weak, we found much difficulty in 
getting on; caravans, from fear of robbery, passing 
only once a week, so as to be numerous and strong for 
defence. We were told we were sure to be robl^ed. 

Not without some anxiety, we approach the terrible 
border where they are to rush upon us. We reach and 
pass it, and are beginning to breathe more freely, when, 
sure enough, a tall, stalwart Koord rises in the distance, 
and with a firm and somewhat hasty step comes directly 
towards us. Surely we fihall be robbed now, for he 
comes with so bold an. air that he must be confident of 
success — must know that we cannot resist. Resist! 
no, indeed. How could a thirsty traveller resist the 
temptation ? for the man held out for us to drink a 
howl of rich milk, just taken fresh from the flock. 
We did not try to resist, but eagerly drank it all, 
and a second bowl also, which he quickly brought. 
Looking us full in the face, he eagerly inquired, 
"Are you English?*' We replied that we were, 
and asked whether he liked the English. "Yes, 
indeed!'* said he, "I wish they would come and 
take all this country," Pausing a moment, and gazing 
intently at us, he said, "The English are our ei/es ;'^ 
and then, after another emphatic pause, he drew him- 
self up to his full height, and, with a look and gesture 
which told that he felt what he said, exclaimed, " Yes, 
the English are our souls!** Thus we came on our 
way, rohbed of all our fears. 
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A TALE ABOUT A WHALE. 

ATe often see whales in the seas of Fiji. Three years ago on& 
got aground off Kambah, near to Ban. The King's fishermea 
surrounded it, fired bullets into its body, hacked it with their 
axes, speared it with their sticks, but they could not kill it ;. 
and when the tide came in, it fumbled away and got clear off. 
I told them they were worthy of a Fijian song descriptive of the 
men that didn*t take the stranded whale. 

2?ev. Joseph Waierhouse, 



A STOEY ABOUT MONKEYS. 

The Hindus regard the monkey as a sacred animal - 
they therefore feed it, or let it help itself to food, and 
speak kindly to it, calling it pleasant names. In a 
former birth they say that monkeys were men, and 
that they could speak now, if they chose to do so ; but 
they will not speak, lest they should be made to work. 

Let me give you an instance of how these creatures 
conduct themselves, and how they are regarded by the 
Hindus. In the yeai* of grace 1857, two of them c5me 
walking down the middle of a street in the pettah of 
Bangalore, in their usual style, with tails erect, swaying 
to and fro, early one fine morning, probably to secure 
something tasteful for breakfast. Peeping hither and 
thither, as they strolled leisurely along, they surveyed 
numerous fruit and vegetable stalls, and stopped fre- 
quently to examine them ; but the owners of the fruit 
were either too watchfOl and alert in guarding their 
property, or they were too irreligious to admit the 
claims of Hanuman's descendants; for none of the 
coveted spoil could our friends profit by. They looked, 
wistfully, and grinned ; or they showed their teeth ia 
anger, and, chattering abuse, passed on. 

Presently, however, they espied a stall-keeper, an 



&!0 A STORT ABOUT HONEETS. 

old man, rsquatted on the ground, eastern fashion, with 
Si fan in liis hand, fanning vigorously to keep the flies 
from his fine collection of sweetmeats. Before him 
i;hey stopped, and held a parley of an amusing kind, 
•which proved them tp be keen observers. They found 
:that the owner of sweetmeats was perhaps feeble with 
: age ; or they judged from his countenance that he was 
:,good-natured and irresolute ; or they may have thought 
'that he was devout, and prepared to respect their 
<lemands. At any rate they deemed him fair game ; 
so they proceeded to his discomfiture, and to tho 
^ sustaining of their own reputation. 

One of them boldly attempts to seize a nice luscious 

lump of candied sweets. The old man remonstrates, 

t fan in hand : Illeiye-yen-tambiyi'-appadi'SeydtJii. " No, 

no ! my younger brother, do not do so." The monkey 

renews his effort to possess himself of the sweets, and 

^the old man continues, deprecatingly, I^an yeli, "I 

:am a poor man;" and then he suggests, "Yonder is a 

rich man — he is very charitable." 

The monkey grows impatient, and darts forward to 
- catch his prize. The old man raises his fan, threaten- 
ing to strike the thief; while the other monkey, who 
' has unperceived slipped round behind, quietly thrusts 
his paw forward, and bears off the booty, which they 
both retire to share, leaving tlie poor old man to 
bemoan his fate, and lament the freaks of his gods. 
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JAPANESE AMBASSADOES. 

The Emperor of Japan has sent Ambassadors to the 
Queen of England. 

A few years ago the Queen of England sent Ambas- 
sadors to the Emperor of Japan. The picture shows 
you the room in Japan in which Lord Elgin, our Eng- 
lish Ambassador, was received. On one side there are 
three candles burning, and the Englishmen standing 
behind them ; on the other side the same number of 
candles, and the Japanese people standing. 

The man who is prostrate on the floor in the middle 
is the Interpreter. His business is to listen to what 
the English people say, and tell it to the Japanese in 
their own language ; and also to tell the English what 
the Japanese say. It is considered respectful in Japan 
for him to bow himself in the style you see. In 
England we should not consider it so very polite. 

There are Missionaries in Japan, and I will tell you 
what 'a Missionary has written about the Japanese, 
amongst whom he is living. 

A LETTER FROM A MISSIONARY IN JAPAN. 

WAITTBN Oir OHRISTUAS DAT. 

As you ask information for the children of the Sabbath school, 
why should I not write to them something about the Japanese 
children to-day f For is not this £Ae children's day ? Does it 

H 2 
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not commemorate the birth of a little Child, the infant Redeemer, 
the lowly Babe of Bethlehem ] 

VOKSHIP OF BUDDHA. 

This fine morning, we are pained with the Priests of 
Buddha repeating their prayers to senseless idols, saying over 
his name hundreds of times, and beating time on a wooden 
gong, interspersed with striking a bell or brass plate. This 
is the worship they pay their god. And to this the people 
occasionally come and join in the prayers, repeating altogether 
the name of Buddha, and bowing themselves to the striking of 
the bell. I saw a large company of women one Sabbath-day in 
the temples in our yard so praying. It was called " the old 
women's day." And they prayed from sunrise to sunset, praying 
-their way, as they say, into heaven ! 

THK PBIISTS. — OLD MEN AND CHILDRXN. 

These Priests are chiefly old men with all the hair shaved off 

. their heads. But there are children also Priests. Some temples 

• have a great many children training up for the priesthood. But 

what do they teach them ? Why nothing but to be able to read 

over the prayers by rote that are in their ancient books, and say 

over thousands and thousands of times the name of Buddha, and 

to mske the incessant clatter on the gongs, bells, and plates. 

I have seen several such children, all alone in a temple, praying 

Hbway just as the old Priests do. The little fellows kneel before 

. the place where the images are, and then say over the name of 

Buddha as fast as they can, bowing their heads occasionally, 

and gasping each time for breath, they try to pray so fast. At 

the temple of which I speak I have gone several times, and 

opened the door and looked in on one or two such ; and, O, how 

I have pitied them ! I will not undertake to tell you about 

the temples — ^how they are made, and what they contain. 

Gods or idols are everywhere set up. In the fields, in the woods, 

at cross-roads, on the hills;— everywhere you can go you will 

meet little stone images with neat little houses over them, and 

^ a stone trough before them for water for them to drink, and two 

. little bamboo holders to put flowers in for them. Passing by 

them, the people, if too poor to give anything else, hang up an 
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old straw sandal, or put a little pebble before them. In ouc. 
yard are several images, and there the people worship a good 
deal. Before the idol is a beU or gong, which the people ring 
to waken them up whenever they come to pray to them. 

childbbk's worship. 

When the children come to worship, their mothers dress them 
up very prettily with beautiful red scarfs about their necks 
and waists, their best clothes upon them, and pretty socks on 
their feet. . Their mothers seem to think it is very acceptable 
to the gods thus to bring their of&pring to worship them. And 
the little children like very much putting their cash into the 
money-boxes that are in all the places where idols are kept, 
which of course goes to the support of the Priests. I am told 
parents like very much to have a son a Priest. It is thought a 
great honour to have a Priest in their family. And yet the 
people despise these very Priests. They say they are very 
ignorant, and do worse thiugs than the people themselves. 



SCHOOL AT BELIZE. 

GOOD AND NAUGHTY CHILDEEN. 

Pebhaps you do not know where Belize is. I will 
tell you. It is in what is called Central America, to 
the west of the "West Indies. The people who live 
there are some of them Negroes, who were once slaves^ 
There are also Spanish, Portuguese, Indians, and 
Caribs. We get mahogany from Belize, and many of •• 
the people are employed in cutting down mahogany 
trees. 

There are Wesleyan Missionaries at Belize, and 
there is* a very nice school for the children. Two 
years ago Miss Smith, a kind lady, went to Belize on 
purpose to teach the children in this school, and she 
has written home to tell us something about them. 
Some of these children are very good, some of them 
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are rather naughty. I will tell you about a good 
Kttle boy first. 

THE LITTLE DYI17G BCHOLUEt. 

A Uttle boy, belonging to the infant class, died 
some time since from eating a certain kind of nut that 
grows here. 

He was only ill three days. ' On the second day 
he wished his friends to send for " coolmisses ; '* 
but they, not wishing to trouble me, did not send. 
The next day, however, finding him growing much 
worse, and still urging his request, they sent, and I 
wenty and found him lingering on the brink of the 
river, only, it seemed, to take leave of his Teacher, 
and give her the assurance that he was going to Jesus. 
His parents were away in the mahogany works, and 
he was left in the care of his grandmother and aunt. 
He called to him his aunt the day before he died, and 
told her he wanted to pray. He then began to pray 
for himself, then for his parents, and each one of his 
relatives separately, and then pronounced the benedic- 
tion in a manner that appeared quite to touch their 
hearts. When he had finished, he looked up in his 
aunt's face, and said, '^ Say, Amen, now ; I lam em de 
cool; Miss Smit tell me; say must pray em aU de 
time." You can conceive how gratifying this was to 
• me. It had arisen from the practice of making them 
all repeat after me the prayer offered at opening 
school. These prayers are always simple, and couched 
in children's language, so as to lead them, if possi- 
ble, to .feel that they are the individuals concerned \ 
and the object appeared to have been gained in 
this instance at least. When I entered the room 
where he was lying, he was almost gone, but quite 
conscious ; and when they told him who was there, he 
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turned his head, and made an effort to speak, but had 
only strength to whisper my name. I took his hand, 
and spoke of Jesus and heaven, when his whole face 
was lighted with a sweet smile, that told how pleased 
he was to hear those sounds. I said something about 
leaving him to go back to the school ; but he held my 
hand so tightly, and looked up so imploringly in my 
face with his large dark eyes, that I remained, and in 
a short time his spirit took its flight to " where thou- 
sands of children stand." The next day he was buried, 
followed by some of the school-children. 

GIRLS QUABBELLING ABOUT THEIR COLOUR. 

One day, some dispute had arisen between a black 
girl (whose head, poor child, could only boast sundry 
braided locks) and a brown girl, with black, glossy 
hair. The latter called her companion a Niggier, 
when the following little dialogue ensued : — 

A., sullenly, "You call me Nigger. You Nigger 
self-same like me." 

B., indignantly, " Me Nigger ! Me Nigger ! You 
call me Nigger ? Mind gal 'cause you call me Nigger 
I gwine lick you," — tossing her head, — " tshaw ! you 
one Nigger and slabe." 

A. " You 'Panish Mulatta, you face faber mahogany 
chips, when he gwine back ; you no one leel piece 
better, none 't all dun Nigger." 

B. "Me Nigger! You call me Nigger?" — ener- 
^eticaUy knocking her hat on one side, and thrusting 
her fingers into her hair. " Look my har ! Look my 
har! dat tell you; 'Paniards! Hie gal, *Paniards 
feed yoBi, dey buy you all up." 

This is only a specimen of what often takes place ; 
hut as they become more enlightened, the jealousy 
will become less and less evident. 
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There are a few to whom a word of reproof is sel- 
dom needed ; some whom I could fiad it in my heart 
to make pets of; hut this must not he. 



VOYAGING TO INDIA. 

SoMB of our jayenile readers are probably fond of the sea; 
that is, they like to look at its waters — sometimes green and 
sometimes blue, and to watch the large ships and steamers that 
move so gracefully along, and that go to distant parts of the 
world. But how would they like to embark, trusting themselves 
to the ship and to the waters for a long voyage, and be far out of 
sight of England or any other country for some months ? 

When some Missionaries went to India in September, 1843, 
the ship was four months on the passage, during which time no 
land was visible ; no, not a single speck of it ; there was nothing 
but the sky above, and the water around. There were beautiful 
sun-settings and moon-risings; and now and thena lovely rainbow, 
or a water-spout : but from the time the white cliffs of Albion faded 
irom the gaze, (and we strained our eyes to catch the last glimpse,) 
till the hills near Madras came into view, there was no terra 
firma to relieve and gladden the eye. There were sharks and 
dolphins, playing round the ship, down deep in the clear green 
water ; or perhaps occafflonally a whale blowing up the water, 
like a fountain playing ; or a grampus gamboling in the waves^ 
and then some flying fish would pass ; but no green fields or 
mountain-sides were to be seen. We found we were not alone 
on that fikr waste of waters ; for one or two ships passed us 
** homeward bound.*' They kindly stopped, that is, hove to, and 
took our letters (which were prepared beforehand) to England, 
by which our friends learnt our welfitre. 

Passing by the Cape of Good Hope, about three hundred 
miles to the south of it, some birds came near us. Albatrosses, 
pigeons, stormy petrels, and others, gave us companionship for a 
few days, and then gradually left us to pursue our way in the 
deep wide sea» fiirther and farther away from land. It was rery 
lonely : and as we had been so long on the ocean, some of the 



passeDgers who Imd never bees to ses before, begaa to fem the; 
ironld not see land again I The days passed wearily ; for ship- 
board life ia at the best Teiy monotonoas. 

One Sunday morning the Caphda came on deck befo re break- 
tail, and, greeting the Missionaries, sud. "Well, gentlemen, I 
hope yon are ready to go aahore to-day. I shall have tbe- 
pleaaure of landing yoa thia afternoon in time for church." We 
hoped BO too : but not having seen land so long, and not having 
bis naatical skill, we were somewhat scepUcal. All on boardi 
were so excited at the thought of landing, and ao baay in 
making preparatJona for It, that there was not the usual Dirina 
aerriee held on the quarter-deck : — though the Miasionaiies 
gathered together in their cabin to praise God for the merciea oE 
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:■ a long voyage, and for bringing them to enter on their labours 
in that foreign clime they expected so soon to reach. 

About noon, a boy at the mast-head, who had been sent up 
tl^eFtt to look out, shout^ "Land in sight !" 0, what a 4Jmll 

> ^ emoiioa ran througli «§ ajl 1 Sow we ran to the sidei. qi the 
flllip, u^d to tko forecastle itt look I but^ nothing ccmld Yf^-H^e ; for 
tkd boy, being much hii^hwf up, coul4 soft fiuij^r t^ we could 
we from the deck. So we had p^t^ntljF to wai^ till the land 
«iune into view, which i^ ^^, ^&lk U^^ l^ vloud on the horizon 
that graduaHy ^r^w d^jii§e and daf k(^ levea^ing va. due time houses 

.Hjid trees, tiU w« fou»d we were amongs^ the ships in the 

- JMn» roQid^ ij^ su^oi^iided by q^ussoola bpat^ and catamarans. 



GC«> WOIWni0' IN THE WOBIiP. 

Thess sgr^ MMoifiriea wanted for the (%jbxe8e. 

IVliere are thi^ to b« |^nt tp P " Why, to Chq^ ^ 1^ 

^sure; thjiik in Hm po]f^ j^iid j^ gig |||# Chinese." 

^^o it It, iiadi W4 \m^ i^At Ttftjilftlgiiiii to C%uia^ &i^d 

llOfMi ta ieM move. 

But it was not China I wa£ thinking of. T|i|^ 
«re a great many Chinese in Australia, and a Mission- 
-ary writes from Adelaide, and says, " There are tens 
•of thousands of Chinese here. We want to tell them 
of the Christian religion, but we cannot speak their 
Slanguage. Send us some Missionaries who can talk 
'CJhinese, that they may tell these people about Jesus. 

Consider the providence of God. He has brought 
.these people away from their Heathenism, and put 
them in a land among Christians. And now they are 
'a willing people, waiting for the Gospel.*' Do not you 
liope the Missionary Secretaries will soon send some 
Missionaries to them ? 

There are Missionaries wanted for Germans. Where 
are they to be sent to ? " Why, to Germany, of course.'* 
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No, that is not where I mean. We have sent some 
Missionaries to Germany ; but there are German Mis- 
sionaries wanted elsewhere. In Australia, at Adelaide, 
the grape grows luxuriantly, and wine is made, 
— just such wine as is made on the banks of the 
Rhine, in Germany ; and thousands of Germans have 
left their native land, to go to Australia, and make 
wine. They are in a foreign land, without Ministers, 
as sheep without a shepherd ; and the cry has come 
from the other side of the world, "Send us se«b» 
Missionaries for the Germans." 

Tb^re ave MissioHflpnes wasiM for th# HbMKn. 
Where are they to gj» to ? " O, we ail knov that the 
Hindus live in Indh f That are miSlonft of t^«n stilt 
in HefiAesamBt, sftd Hkejr wmt all the Missioxkams we 
are able io> sead ttan." So tliey do ; but tbeve «re 
thodsands of Bindiis in other lands, who, removed 
from the influaiee of their Heathen Priests and 
inelafeiT«% are wiIUk§ to bwoene feBowoie of CKnbl, V 
ttiey had anyone to lead them. The last Missionary 
that was sent to the Coolies, — as these Hindus are 
called, — ^went to South Africa. He left England the 
end of last year. Mr. Stott has lived in India, and 
could speak Tamil very well. A boat went to the 
ship to take the passengers on shore. This boat was 
rowed by Coolies. Mr. Stott began to talk to them in 
their own language ; and, 0, how delighted they were 
to hear him speak to them in their own tongue ! Mr. 
Stott told them why he had come ; and in the boat, 
before he had landed, he delivered his message of love 
to these Hindus. 

Thus is God working in the world. He is taking 
these people from their own countries, and placing them 
imder our care in our colonies. Shall we not work 
with him, and send out Ministers to teach them ? He 



brings tliem to us, and says, " Take these, my redeemed 
creatureii, and bring them up for me." Lord, we will 
do our utmost; with thy grace assisting us, we will be 
co-workers with thee. 



One night the Saviour said', 

" My hours to live are few ; 
I soon shall be betray 'd. 
My friendB, by one of vou." 
"Lord, is it I?" 
They all do cry. 

Beloved above the rest, 

John lean'd his gentle head 
Upon the Saviour's breast. 
And, soilly whispering, said^ 
" Lord, tell me who 
This thing shall do." 
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" One of this little band," 

The Saviour, answering, said, 
•** Will hither reach his hand, 
And dip with me his bread. 
Who dips with me, 
The same is he." 

CHILD. 

" Dear Lord, how could it be. 
That one who lived all day. 
And ate his bread with Thee, 
Should Thy dear life beti'ay ? 
Ah ! how could he 
•Thus deal with Thee ? 

■** Not so would I reward 
Thy tender love to me ; 
I would, my dearest Lord, 
Thy faithful servant be ; 
For Thou art He 
Who died for me." 



TRAVELLING IN INDIA. 

A JOURMET BT A XISSIONART'S -WIFE. 

(Continued from page 92.) 

When we set off again, we were trayelllDg the greater 
part of the night. It rained incessantly. We found the 
KM>untry in a sad state. The bunds of some of the tanks 
(large artificial lakes, sometimes as much as eight or ten 
miles round) were broken up, and the public road inun- 
dated. The palanquin, with only Venetian blinds at the 
sides, was a very poor protection to me, and the poor bearers 
were often up to their knees in mud and water. I thought they 
never could have reached the bungalow. For their sakes. 
'especially, I was glad to be at last set down. Day-light came 
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and the hour for breakfast, — ^but no "cavady cooly" appeared. 
The village was a mile and a half distant, and there was not a 
creature to be seen ; neither peon (native constable) or tanycatch, 
(a woman employed for carrying water,) the usual attendants at 
these bungalows, were to be found. The bearers and servants- 
still slept, and when, at last, their long nap was over, they 
looked too tired to move, and it was past noon before they roused 
themselves sufficiently to eat. A miserable repast upon cold 
boiled rice which they had brought with them, was all they- 
wanted, and they were soon satisfied. This was the filthiest and 
loneliest bungalow I had ever seen. My servants were light- 
headed -with fatigue, and in a poor condition to make their way. 
through the mud to the village to procure me food. So, for the 
first time in my life, I submitted to an unavoidable fast of thirty- 
six hours. We remained here till the moon got up, that we 
might pursue our tedious journey during the coolest part of the 
night. Before we set off, about ten o'clock, the sound of feet was 
heard ; it was bearers carrying a palanquin, and shortly some 
one was lodged in another room of the bungalow. On suck 
occasions, cards are frequently exchanged, and pleasant acquaint- 
ances formed. But the oaths and fearful words which I could 
not help hearing addressed to his servants by the young officer 
who had been brought in the palanquin, made me feel more 
lonely and unprotected than I had done before, and made me 
still more in a hurry to set off. Our journey that night was a 
very disagreeable one ; but we had the prospect of a day's rest 
in the city, and at the house of a Mend, and this kept 
up our spirits. We arrived at nine o'clock in the morning. 
For the last hour, the sun had been intensely hot, and I was now 
almost too faint to return the hearty and affectionate greetings 
of my hostess, a Wesleyan Missionary's wife. A bath and nice 
breakfast, however, did much to restore me. What a change it 
was! A neat, and nice, and clean house, after that filthy 
bungalow. 1 shall never forget the comfort of it. I felt again 
-on Missionary ground, heard of pleasing instances of success 
that had attended Missionary labours, and enjoyed a day of most 
refreshing conversation. The long missing " cavady cooly " at 
length came up with us. What do you thmfc ne said for him- 
self 1 only, "the boxes were too much heavy"— so he had 
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loitered about^ and taken his own time, entirely forgetting that 
he was in my service, and that I wanted him. 

The next day we began the second half of our journey in high 
spirits. The roads were good, and we went pleasantly on. The" • 
bearers were in good humour, and ran as if the palanquin were 
but a feather's weight, blithely chaunting the peculiar song with' 
which they cheer the hours of labour. When they find that the 
person trarelling understands their language, they are very 

* 

acute in taking advantage of it, to give him a broad hint, by 
adding to their song such la chorus as this : — 

" Our master is a good master, 
Canarese he speaks ; 
Our master is a good master, 
A present he will give us." 

Passing through a village at midnight is very amusing. Great 
numbers of the natives sleep in the verandah, stretched on the - 
bare floor, with no other covering than the loose white garment 
which they wear during the day, rather differently arranged, ins 
order to protect the body (including head and face) from 
musquitoes, centipedes, &c. The bearers seem to enjoy disturb- 
ing the repose of these quiet villagers, and generally exert their 
voices to the utmost when passing through, which, together ■ 
with the glare of the blazing torches, makes them start suddenly 
upon their feet, and often run a few yards to iaquire, ""What- 
gentleman? — ^what lady got?" 

{To be continued.) 



ANOTHER AGED NEGRO SCHOLAR. 

In the beginning of the year 1840, Joseph John Gumey, of 
Eartham-Hall, near Norwich, called upon me at St. Christopher's,^ 
West Indies,- and requested the favour, which was with great 
pleasure granted, of holding a religious service in our com- 
modious chapel. We had a crowded congregation, who listened 
most devoutly to an address full of Gospel truth, and attended with ^ 
powerful influence from on high. Mr. Gumey was much pleased '\ 
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and said, when thanking me for the uae of the chapel, '^I 
find, Friend Cadman, thee does not preach to stone wallB." He 
gave me his book entitled^ " Familiar Letters to Henry Clay, 
of Kentucky, describing a Winter in the West Indies." I 
wish the Americans had taken his advice ; it would hare pre- 
vented the present dreadful state of things. 

He visited the Mico Normal School, Antigua. One Lady 
Mico, some two hundred years ago, bequeathed a property to be 
expended in ransoming Christian captives from the Moors. The 
property having become large, the revenues arising from it are 
now given for the purpose of scriptural education in the West 
Indies. The school is admirably conducted, and is likely to 
become extensively useful. It is a cheering circumstance, of 
no small importance, that there are no less, as we were told, 
than seven thousand scholars in the various Charity Schools of 
Antigua. In all these schools the Bible is read and taught. 

Towards the close of the week the Vicar conveyed him to 
some of the infant^chools. The order and success of these 
institutions was gratifying. In one of them he was introduced 
to an aged black woman, who was in the habit of attending. 
She could not read herself, but had contrived to obtain a 
^perfect knowledge of Isaiah liii., descriptive of our Saviour's 
-vicarious sufferings. She repeated this chapter in a way which 
iplainly proved how well she understood, and how strongly she 
'felt, its meaning. 

JonaiJiah Cadman, returned Missionary, 

December 20th, 1861. 
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NEW-ZEALANDEES DANCINa A 
WAE-DANCE. 

This picture represents a pa, or fortified village, and 
a group of men dancing the New-Zealand war-dance. 
The pa is a collection of huts, surrounded by a timber 
fence, ornamented with superstitious images and sym- 
bols. The pa, or native fortification, is a place in 
which the natives of single tribes, or of various tribes, 
when living near each other, or on friendly terms, 
assemble in times of war, and secure themselves, their 
wives, their children, and their slaves, from the 
attacks of the enemy. The site is generally chosen 
by the side of a river, or on the top of a high table- 
hill, from whence water may be obtained without 
much difficulty, or danger of annoyance. 

In the war-dance, the natives use frightful gesticu- 
lations ; they sing with all their might, brandish their 
weapons, and stamp with so much violence, that ihJb 
groxmd seems to shake beneath their feet. 



THE BLIND OLD MAN OF INDIA. 

** Cast thy bread upon the waters, and thou shalt find it after* ' 

many days.* 

Ths shadows of evening were just beginniog to> 
darken the glowing clearness of an Indian i^ky, when a^ 

1% 
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little boat east anclior near to the city of Thayroot in 
Burmalu An American Missionary was in that boat, 
two Native Teachers also were with him, and their 
errand was that which Christ gave to his servants, 
when he said, " Q-o ye and teach all nations. '* 

The Missionary sat down outside the boat, and 
began to r^ad a tract to the few stragglers who were 
come to enjoy the cool and quiet of the evening on the 
shore. Soon a large assembly gathered. We think it 
would remind the Missionary of the multitude that 
once stood by the shore of the Sea of Galilee, while a 
greBier than any earthly Teacher talked to them from 
his little ship about the good seed of the kingdom ; 
and he would feel cheered as he tried to sow that 
precious seed beside these Indian waters. 

They were obliged to push the boat off a little to 
prevent the people crowding in and upsetting or sink- 
ing it, when a tall, grave-looking young man pushed 
his way through the crowd, and, in an under-tone, 
said, " Teacher, have you the Acts of the Apostles ? " 
The Missionary gave him a copy. " Teacher," the 
young man sa&d again, "have you the Gospel of 
John?" 

The Missionary looked in astonishment. He was i^ 
a city, like Athens of old, " wholly given to idolatry," 
three hundred miles from Bangoon, the Mission- 
station, and here was one asking him about the Acts, 
land the Gospel by John ; and he said, " How do you 
know anything about these books P " 

The young man replied, " A long time since, there 
vas a foreign Teacher, Judson, in the city of Prome, 
and he gave my grandfather these books. He could 
not see ; he was blind ; but he had them read to him, 
and was always talking about them. But some time 
^ince there was « great fire in om* city, and my 
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grandfaitKer^s house was burned, and the books 
in it." 

So saying, the young man rolled up his precious;, 
gifts in his shawl, and soon was lost amid the crowd. 
And now the sun was down, the angry wind was 
rising, and the Teachers were obliged to move their 
little vessel to a more sheltered spot, about two miles 
up the river. But still the thoughtful Missionary sat • 
outside the boat, pondering over the events of the day^ 
and wishing he could find out the blind old man wha 
had sent for the portions of God's holy word ; and. ♦ 
just' as he was saying to his two Native Teachers, 
" We must try in the morning to find him out," . 
the grandson came on board again. He told them 
of the delight with which the aged man had. 
received the books, but said he sadly wanted to see : 
the Teachers too, and had sent him back to the^-. 
boat; but, finding it was gone, he had followed 
on, anxiously inquiring for the "foreign Teacher." 
Gladly did ther Missionary follow the messenger, 
threading . his way through the . streets of tjie 
city till he came to the house. There, in the 
verandah, lighted by one dim lamp, sat the aged man, 
with lus family and neighbours around him. The . 
gloom was nothing to him, for no earthly light could 
gladden his sightless eyeballs ; yet, when he tm^ned 
them towards the Teacher, the light of inward joy and 
peace shone upon the old man's face, while he told 
how, in days gone by, he had found God's word to be 
a lamp imto his feet and a light unto his path ; and, 
pointing to his white locks, which, in the language of 
the East, he called " the flag of death," he thanked 
God that his heart could see, and rejoiced to meet once 
more with a Christian friend. 

Deeply affected with the sight, the Missionary 
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stood and preached the Gospel to him and all his 
house ; and eighteen months afterwards, when another 
[Missionary stopped to preach in this city, one of this 
little hand was haptized in the name of the Lord. 

Long ere this the^ hlind old Christian of Thayroot 
has most likely gone to heaven. All is hright there. 
He has seen the King in his heanty, the Lord in his 
everlasting light, and the days of his mourning are 
ended. Do you think, dear children, of any one who 
would welcome him there ? Have you forgotten Mrs. 
Judson P Would not sh^ rejoice in this good £ruit of 
seed sown in Burmah, the land of her labours, and 
sufferings, and death ? O yes, we try to believe the 
IMTomise on earth, ''Cast thy bread upon the waters, 
and thou shalt find it afber many days ; *' but if we 
get to heaven, we shall have no need to try ; we shall 
see it to be true there. 



THE "WELCOME HOME." 

A Missionaby's wife in Africa was going away 
from home; the children in her school begged her 
"not to shut the door" while she was away, " for they 
loved their school." 

Her return home, after an absence of only five 
weeks, was marked by great joy among these 
affectionate people. She says, ** When yet a long 
way from our dwelling, we observed a dense dark 
body slowly drawing near to the waggons. Before 
we could well tell what it was, we heard the shrill 
vmces of the children chaimting a sweet air in the 
native language, to the words, *The good Shepherd 
seeks his sheep.' The poor things had come a long 
way, and had waded a river, to meet and welcome us, 
and, as we drew near, they kept fine order, singing and 
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xnarching on their way ; but, as soon as we came up to 
them, the even ranks were broken, they rushed to the 
wagons, some mounting before, some behind. There 
was no check to the abundance of their joy, — some 
little rogues insisted on shaking hands ten times over, 
«iid returned yet again, heedless of the impatient oxen, 
who shared in the general excitment, — some daring 
little fellows, like springboks of the desert, leaped 
upon the rolling wheels, entered the waggon, hastily 
and most heartily seized a hand of each traveller, 
exclaiming, *It is good, — our teacher is come;' then, 
turning round, with one bomid cleared wheels, waggon, 
oxen, and all." 



SHREWDNESS OF THE FIJIANS. 

Okb of our English settlers is much amused with his Fijian 
^ends. Their indolence, and their cunningness in avoiding 
work, is frequently the subject of his conversation. '' Why, 
Bir," said he, one day, *' only imagine one of them sitting down 
for two heure to think how he can cheat me out of Jive mimUe^ 
work?" 

Another day he told me he had bargained with a man 
to «lear a small square piece of land, the said plot of ground 
being defined by some small shrubs. The labourer went in due 
course tQ announce the completion of his contract. Mr. H. 
walked out with him to inspect the work. Yes, it was finished. 
Yet it looked smaller. But there were the small trees which 
had been fixed upon as boundaries. It was strange he could 
have made such an error in his calculation of the extent. He 
began to walk round the plot, when, lo and behold ! he found 
his clever workman had cut down the small trees, and fixed 
them to the trunks of other shrubs, which were in the middle of 
the plot, splici^ the trees together \ 

Rev, Joseph Waier^ouse, 
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PISHING WITH CORMORANTS IN CHINA. 

Thbue are too many people in China, for there is not food 
enough for them all ; and many are half starved. The poor can 
get nothing but rice to eat, and water to drink ; except now 
and then they mix a little pork or salt fish with their rice- • 
Any sort of meat is thought good ; eyen a hash of rats and . 
snakes, or a mince of earth-worms. Cats' and dogs* flesh are 
considered as nice as pork, and cost as much. 

There are large rivers and lakes in China, covered with boats 
and fishermen, who catch fish for food. But the best fishers are 
the tame cormorants, who catch fish for their masters. These 
birds are trained for their work ; they dive into the water when« 
they see a fish, catch it in their mouth, and bring it up for their 
master. Wlien they have caught fish enough, they have some 
of the small fishes for themselves. 

Seme of these fishermen and their families live all their livest 
on the water in boats. Many have never slept a single night on 
shore. The children often fall overboard ; but as a hollow 
gourd is tied round each child's neck, they float, and are soon 
picked up. 

While the poor are in want of food, the rich eat a great deal 
too much. A Chinese feast in a rich man's house lasts for 
hours. The servants bring in one course after another, till a* 
stranger wonders when the last course will come. 

The food is served up in a curious way, not on dishes, but m . 
small basins, — ^for all the meats are swimming in broth'. 
Instead of a knife and fork, each person has a pair of chopsticks> 
which are something like knitting-needles ; and with these he 
cleverly fishes up the floating morsels, and pops them into his . 
mouth. There are spoons of China for drinking the broth« 
The Chinese like nothing cold ; they warm all their food, even . 
their wine ; for they have wine, not made of grapes, but of rice ; 
aUd they drink it, not in glasses, but in cups. Tea, however, is 
the moat common drink ; for China is the country where th& . 
t^ grows. 
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TRAVELLING IN INDIA. 

A J0T7RNIT BT A MISSIONART'S WIFE. 

{Conduded from page 112.) 

The next morning we came to a great difficulty. A river raa 
-acroflB our road, which had been so greatly swollen by the ndn 
that we could not ford it. My palanquin was set down on its 
■banks. I was told that the current was so deep and strong, there 
-was no such thing to be thought of as venturing into it; that 
all that could be done was to go back again. The bearers 
squatted about, and made themselves quite comfortable, chewing 
1)etel nut. 

This was a sad disappointment. I was within a few stages of 

home, and expecting to be met by my husband at the end of the 

next stage. Whilst I was wondering what to do, a letter- 

<;arrier presented himself on the other side. Hope began to 

revive. I knew that, if it were possible to cross the stream, 

this man 'Would cross it. He made straight towards it as if he 

were quite sure he should be able to cross. But, alas I he had 

:another way of managing the matter. He did not attempt to 

ford the stream, but he climbed a high pole which I had not 

noticed before, at the top of which a strong rope was tied, and 

«wung across to another pole on the other side. With the letter- 

t)ag at hiA back, he dexterously slid along this rope over the 

torrent, and came down by the other pole, ^ow my hope was 

rgone, and I resolved to stay and to make myself as comfortable 

as I could. I began talking to the villagers who were around 

«ne ; they seemed greatly amazed at my being able to speak 

iheir language. A great many of them came together, asking 

Tarious questions as to who I was, and whence I had come, and 

wbere I was going. They soon became quite friendly. One 

man came to tell me that he knew a part of the river, about 

two miles distant, across the fields, where the water was not so 

•deep, and where, with the help of about a dozen stout men, the 

bearers might cross. It was easy to get these men, by paying 

them for their labour, and we were soon at the spot. Even here 

ihe current was rapid and fearful, and it was not until the men 

traded through to convince me, that I could feel sore it was safe. 
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I then sent the servants on. Kalee screamed with all her might ; 
hut she was carried over safely. I ventured next, my palanquin 
being carried on the heads of the bearers, who were kept steady 
by the help of the twelve stout men. When about half way 
through, we were all carried a little way by the force of the 
stream. The balance of the palanquin was not preserved, and 
one side dipped into the water, so that I had not a veiy com- 
fortable seat; but I clung to that side which was above the 
water, and was at last safely landed, with only a wet dress and 
dripping palanquin-cushions as a memorial of the adventure. 
The villagers were pleased with their pay, and I gave them my 
Balaam with hearty good-w2ft% We had nothing more to fear. 
The bearers made a double march to make up for lost time. My 
<dear husband was greatly relieved by our arrival ; for he had 
heard frightful accounts of the rain and of the state of the roads. 
Another stage, and we were met by Ealee's father, who, when he 
«aw her safe, and grown taller and stouter, could not contain his 
joy. Within a few miles of home, we welre met first by one 
aiative, and then by ^mother, who had como out to welcome us, 
And to present some small present, a lime or two, or a few 
flowers. Having presented these, and made their salaams, they 
turned and walked beside the palanquin. Next came the 
meeting with our beloved brother and sister Missionaries, whose 
affectionate congratulations, together with the happy faces of 
the people and school-children, who gathered about us, were as 
nuch as I could bear. 



^*0 THAT I KNEW WHERE I MIGHT 

FIND HIM." 

(Job c. 23, V. 3.) 

Whebb but on yonder tree ? 

Or if too rich thou art, 
Sink into poverty, 

And find bim in tbine beart. 
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"GO FORWAED!'' 

Ate, " Forward" be our watchword, 

As the speedy years revolve — 
Forward in earnest purpose, 

Forward in high resolve ; 
No recreant glances casting 

On Sodom, still so near ; 
No wish of sloth indulging, 

No thought of coward fear. 

Forward in holy likeness 

To Him unseen we love ; 
Forward in faith unyielding, 

His faithfulness to prove ; 
Forward to meet our Master, 

Whose coming draweth nigh ; 
Forward to reach the guerdon 

Prepared for saints on high. 

Forward in God's great army, 

. Embattled foes to meet ; 
Forward with songs of victory 

Our conquering Lord to greet ; 
Fonvard in ceaseless effort 

For the weal of all around. 
Forward ! aye, forward ever. 

Till with Jesus we are crown'd. 
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WHICH IS THE BETTER,— heathenism: 
OR CHRISTIANITY? 

Not many years ago, a Missionary was preaching* 
in a chapel to a crowd of idol-loving Indians. He had 
not proceeded far in his sermon, when he was inter-- 
rupted hy a strong native, who went hehind the desk^ 
intending to knock him down with his stick. Happily^ 
the hlow aimed at the Minister fell on his shoulder, 
and did him little, if any, injury. The congregation of 
hearers was, however, very angry with the offender i 
and they seized him at the very moment he was- 
attempting his escape. ''Now, what shall I do to 
him?" said the Missionary to the people; "what 
shall I do to him?'* "Give him a good beating," 
answered some. " I cannot do that," said he. " Send 
him to the Judge," cried others ; " and he will receive- 
two years' hard labour on the road." "I cannot 
follow your advice," said the Missionary again ; " and 
I will tell you why,— my religion commands me to 
love my enemies, and to do good to them who treat me 
injuriously." Then, turning to the culprit, he addressed 
him in the words, " I forgive you &om my heart ; but 
never forget, that you owe your escape from punish- 
ment to that JisstiSy whom you persecuted in me.'* 

The effect of this scene on the Hindus was most 
impressive. They saw it, and marvelled ; and, imable 
any longer to keep silence, they sprang on their feet, 
And shouted, "Victory to Jesus Christ! Victory to 
Jesua Christ!" 



THE RHINOCEROS' DARLING. 

Ds. liivnroGCOH gives an aceonht of a little bird thai forma tt 
strange attachment to the rhinoceros. Its elaws ara of snch a 
stnicttire as to enable it to cling to any part of the great brute's 
body, whose thick hide does not suffer any inconvenience from 
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their sharpneaa* Sometimes it may be seen perched on his hack, 
Bomeiimes holding itself back downwards under his belly, and 
at other times clinging like gracefal pendants to his flapping 
ears. This little creature performs many kindly offices for its 
huge protegi. It preys upon the insects and rermin that infest 
his skin, and which his stiff clumsiness does not permit him to 
dislodge or destroy for himself. Then, being a very heavy 
sleeper, and a dull observer when most awake, he is watched 
orer by this sharp-sighted and wakeful little guardian, and 
apprized of the approach of all dangers or foes. And so faith- 
fiilly does it fulfil its trust, that the huntsman can rarely come 
within gunshot, before the bird, by darting upward and uttering 
a shrill cry, giyes the signal for his charge to make tracks with 
all speed* 

In return for these good offices, the rhinoceros — so brutal, 
grufl^ and unsocial towards all other creatures — gives to his 
birdling all the demonstrations a rhinoceros can, of tender 
affection. While his formidable horn tosses the Numidian lion, 
rends the elephant, and tears the earth like a ploughshare, yet, 
when this object of his affection flutters near, this murderous 
weapon is held gently enough for the little thing to make a 
perch of it. 



A STORY ABOUT SJJ'AKES. 

yfn had occasion to re-thatch the roof of our school-room on 
the compound, near the Mission bungalow. For this purpose 
we bought a lot of vUU, (a kind of reed that grows on river- 
banks,) and also employed a number of coolies to do the work of 
thatching. They were proceeding well with the job; some 
were on the roof laying the vUil, and others were on the ground 
throwing up the bundles, when one of the men was bitten, at 
the end of the fourth finger of the right hand, by a snake that 
had concealed itself in one of the bundles of vUii. He was 
brought to me immediately, with an account of the disaster; 
and, poor fellow ! I can never forget his look, as he writhed i& 
agony from the burning pain. 

Such a case was new to me, and I scarcely knew what to do ;. 
for though I used to doctor the natives for fever, cholera, &c., dt 
snake-bite had not occurred so near that I could apply any 
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jneans for the relief of tbe sufferer. Natives are often bitten 
:and die ; for, if medicines are not given with much promptitude, 
"there is no hope of life. 

To help this poor man, I proceeded in the way that seemed 
most likely to check the course of the poison. First, I tied the 
vfinger tightly near the part bitten, then took the lancet and 
cut, letting it bleed freely. Secondly, I gave him a winfe-glass 
•of brandy, and soon after some eau-de-Cologne ; and mstde two 
men walk him about, one supporting him on either side. This 
they could not continue long; for he sank to the ground 
powerless, where he lay apparently insensible. 

Some of the bystanders spoke of calling a snake-doctor ; but 
one* of our servants said he knew of a cure, which he commenced 
trying. Going to a tree that was close by, he plucked some 
.twigs with plenty of leaves on, and bound them into a broom, 
with«whi«h he stroked down the arm as he sat by the patients 
side; at the same time repeating a mwtdramj which he 
.announced possessed much efficacy to make the poison descend. 
I confess to ha^ng more faith in the lancet and brandy; but, 
■as I had done all I could do, I let them try anything else they 
thought likely to save the sufferer; so the boy continued his 
mwniram for, I should think, half an hour or more. 

I went to look at him every now and then, expecting to find 
liim dead ; when, presently he raised his left hand, brought it to 
his right shoulder, and very gradually moved it down the arm. 
He did not withdraw his hand from pointing, but traced it 
down till he reached the end of the bitten finger, when he 
4>pened his eyes and sat up, saying, Potcliethu, " It is gone.'* 
He was ill for several weeks from the effects of the bite, but 
•eventually cxecovered, and came to thank me for my care of 
iiim. 
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PREACHING BY LAMPLIGHT. 

Thb scene which this picture represents is at Yavau, 
a more hilly island than Tonga. The chapel had 
been destroyed by a hurricane, and religious services 
were held in the open air. In the morning, 
between four and five thousand people were present; 
" In the evening, Peter Vi (a native Teacher) preached 
on John vi. 60: *This is the bread which cometh 
down from heaven.* There were more than during 
ihe day, and all round the green it was a sea of 
heads. Profound silence was kept. This evening 
service was a picture: a unique specimen of a 
night-scene in Polynesia. 

" The moon was at the full, but completely hidden 
behind a thick bank of dark cloud, which rested upon 
the brow of a high hill in the background that cast it* 
dfeep shadow over the grassy lawn on which we sat. 
Lofty cedars encircled the green, and the people formed 
a circle beneath their spreading boughs. Within the 
circle of hum^ brings was another circle of lamps, made 
of cocoa-nuts. The scene was very impressive. You saw 
dark features, and bright eyes, and varied costume; and 
Iwrilliant lights ; the Native Preacher, with King George 
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and the Prince and Chiefs in the foreground, and the 
whole grouped within the single shadow of one 
towering hill. When the singing, so sweet and holy, 
was heard, and the sermon, — such a sermon ! and when 
the hearty chant of the Lord's Prayer hy all the 
people rose * as the voice of many waters,* rolling upon 
their native coral rocks, and the visible effect of 
God's influence upon the vast assembly during the 
service was seen, — all conspired to make a lasting 
impression on the mind of every person." 



ME. WEST'S VISIT TO THE KING OP 

ASHANTI. 

Mb. West, the Missionary, went on a visit to 
Ashanti, to see the King, and to ask him to let the 
Missionaries go 'and live in his country. The King 
of Ashanti has got a gp^at deal of gold, many Chiefs, 
and servants, and slaves. The King was very well 
pleased when he heard that Mr. West had come to 
visit him, and appointed a day to see him. 

When the day came there was a great crowd 
assembled to see the Missionary, the King, his Chie&, 
hundreds of people, and men carrying grand silk 
umbrellas to shade their masters from the sun. Some 
of these umbrellas are as large as a tent. Mr. West 
had with him another Missionary, who is the King of 
Ashanti's nephew; and there was besides with Ms. 
West an African merchant. 

When they were all assembled, one of the Chiefs 
came dancing up to Mr. West, and then danced back 
again; then another Chief danced up and danced 
back, then asiother, and another. Then cama tho 
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cjrowd of people dancing toward Mr. "West, — ^the 
men who held the umbrellas with them, — ^men, 
vmbrellas, and all, dancing along. Then the Sang 
danced tip to Mr. West, took hold of his hand, 
and kept dancing while he held his hand for about 
three minutes. This seemed very curious to Mr. 
West, and he could scarcely help smiling as the Eing 
was dancing. But it would not be polite to laugh ; so 
he tried to look as grave as possible. 

Afber this grand interview, the King invited Mr. 
West to dine with him, and asked him to send his 
own cook to cook his dinner. The King did this, 
I suppose, that he might have his dinner dressec^ 
as he liked. I think this was very polite and 
kind of the King. When the dinner-time came, 
the King did not dine with Mr. West; but he and 
his Chiefs sat on a platform to look at the Missionary 
and his two friends while they were eating. There 
were so many things, that Mr. West says the sight 
of so much food quite took away his appetite. There 
was a sheep, roasted whole in its skin ; and there wa^ 
a pig, which had all the meat cut off, and then the 
earcass was roasted; and a great many other things 
besides. The people at Ashanti are all Heathen, and 
very black. They have plenty of food, plenty of gold, 
bat they have not the Gospel. How happy they 
might be if they were Christians ! 

I cannot tell you half what Mr. West says in his 
letter ; but I will just tell you of two women that he 
heard talking together about his spectacles. One 
said, ''Wliat does he wear those things on his face 
forp" The other replied, "When he looks through 
those things, he can see all the way to England." 
" 0/' said the woman, "I wish he would let me look ; 



IZi THS TH&nfOI*B L088. 

I should like to see England." *' No," she answered, 
*^jfOu could not ; it is only the white man who can do 
it." 

Ashanti is in Western Africa. Mr. Freeman went 
there a great many years ago ; but he did not persuade 
the King to become a Christian. Let us hope that Mr. 
West may have t)etter success. 



** Have paMenee with me, 
uidIivmp«ytho«»lL"ifatt.l8.26. . 

Tht debtor, at Thy feet t fall ; 
Bat can I ever pay Thee all ? 
Or for a single sin atone ? 
No, Lord : X leave it to Thy Son. 



THE THREEFOLD LOSS. 

OmB Sabbath day a Maronite, from one of the 
villages of Northern Lebanon, came to Tripoli, to pay 
some money to a Protestant brother named Yanni. 
When he reached the house, Yanni told him that he 
Aever did business of any kind on the Lord's day, fov 
it was sin. The Maronite answered, ^ What shall I 
do? I paid the Priest six cents for permission to 
come, and so I have a twofold loss. I have lost my 
Hme in waUdng ten miles, and my six cents too, poor 
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man that I am!" Yanni replied to him: "Yes, my 
friend, and your loss will be threefold, if- you continue 
to break God's law in this manner." "How?" said 
th^ man. " You have already lost your time and six 
cOTits, and unless you repent, and obey God's law, you 
will lose your soul, and that is the greatest loss of all." 
The poor man went away wondering at such conduct, 
foid telling everybody that these Protestants not only 
do not lie, but they mil not do huHneM on the Sabbath ! 



SCRAPS FROM CHINA. 

I WISH my young readers to accompany me through seTeral 
of the streets of Canton ; but we will first take a view from the 
city walls. It is only since the war that foreigners have been 
allowed to enter the gates, which for ages have been closed 
against them. Bat the Chinese are very civil jiow; for the 
English cannon has taught them a lesson; and in taking a 
survey of that mass of houses and temples, we see numerous 
mined buildings amid vast heaps of rubbishy which tell a fearful 
tale, and which leads one to wish for that happy time when the 
nations will learn war no more. 

One happy result has followed the war; namely, the opening 
of China to the QoapeL Missionaries may now travel through- 
out the land, proclaiming the glad tidings of salvation to its 
idolatrous millions. And while viewing the countless gods of 
(his pagan city, it is delightful to remember that cheering text, 
'<The idols He shall utterly abolish." 

We will now descend from the walls, and enter one of he 
principal streets ; and, 0, how narrow it is ! so narrow that it' 
will not admit of a sedan being turned round. And what 
erowda of people passing and repassing I while the shops are as 
numerous as in the streets of London, and the sign-boards, 
instead of being placed over the shop-windows and doors, 
hang from lines stretched across the street. These shops 
contain all imaginable things, including china, beautiful 
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lacquered ware, handsome carved famitnre, and embroidered 
shoes for small-footed ladies; while in others, men are 
eoga^d in gambling, of which they are yery fond ; and the 
savoury odours proceeding from various places, show that 
cooking is going on. People are eating with chop-sticks; 
and by the side of dangling roast ducks and fowls may 
be seen queer-looking little animals strung up in bunches. 
These are dried rats, — a very da|nty dish with the Chinese, but 
not esteemed much of a delicacy by us. 

But let us look at some of the temples. 

See the woman bringing an offering to the god, and the mother 
pointing out the ugly god to her little child, the men worship- 
ping behind. 

Let us enter another temple ; and a very spacious one it is. 
0, what great huge idols ! and all as grand as paint and gilding 
can make them. 

Before each idol is a metal or earthen vessel full of sand, where 
are placed the incense-sticks, thousands of which are continually 
burning. There is a poor woman. She has brought her offering 
to the idol. It is a boiled pig's foot, and several tiny cups <^ wine. 
She appears very anxious about something, and is shaking a box 
full of little sticks, each of which contains an inscription in 
Chinese characters. By holding the box in an inclined position, 
and continually shaking it, a stick will fall out ; and on com- 
paring the inscription with a eertain book, it is supposed to 
o(»itain the answer of the god. The poor woman has shaken 
oat a great many sticks ; but none of them give the desired 
answer. She prostrates herself before the idol, touching the 
ground with her forehead ; and a number of people are looking 
on, who appear deeply interested in the result. What can she 
be praying for with such intense solicitude] Is it for deliver^ 
a&ce from some impending calamity] l^o; it is that her 
lottery-ticket may turn out a lucky one. That is what she is 
praying for, dear children ; and it is said that of the thousands 
who frequent the idol temples, more than half of them go to 
pray for success in gambling. 

{To he continued.) 
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" MY PRAYEH." 

Let nie not die before I've done for thee 
My earthly work, whatever it may be. 
Call me not hence with mission nnfnlfill'd ; 
Let me not leave my space of ground antill*d ! 
Impress this truth upon me, — that not one 
Can do my portion that I leave imdone : 
For each one in thy vineyard hath a spot 
To labour on for life, and weary not.' 
Then give me strength all faithfully to toily 
Converting barren earth to fruitful soil. 
I long to be an instrument of thine, 
To gather worshippers unto thy shrine ; 
To be the means one human soul to save 
From the dark terrora of a hopeless grave. 
Yet most I want a spirit of content 
To work where'er thou'lt wish my labour spent. 
Whether at home, or in a stranger clime, 
In days of joy, or sorrow's sterner time ; 
I want a spirit passive, — ^to lie still, 
And by thy power to do thy holy will : 
And when the prayer unto, my lips doth rise, 
" Before a new home doth my soul surprise. 
Let me accomplish some great work for thee ;" 
Subdue it, Lord 1 Let my petition be, 
" O make me useful in this world of thine, 
In ways according to thy will, not mine." 
Let me not leave my space of ground untill'd ; 
Call me not hence with mission unfulfill'd ; 
Let me not die before I've done for thee 
My earthly work, whatever it may be. 
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.. LETTER FEOM A MISSIONARY, SIERRA- 
LEONE, TO ENGLISH CHILDREN. 

Mt DEAB TOUNG FEIElirDS, 

I Ksrow many of you like to hear now and then 
from the Mission-stations, and I hope I ean give you 
a few particulars which will interest you. 

A little miore than a year ago a slave-ship called 
the *' Clara Windsor," with eight hundred Congo 
slaves on board, was captured by an English war- 
steamer, and brought to Sierra-Leone. If you had 
seen these poor creatures as they were closely packed 
together, like herrings in a barrel almost, I am sure 
you would never forget the sight. There were about 
two hundred boys and girls among them, who were 
kept in the Government yard for a few weeks, and 
were then distributed over the colony. 

One boy, about twelve years of age, whose name was 
Meander, came to live with me, and as he has turned 
ofut a good boy, perhaps you would like to know some- 
thing about him. Meander was a very little boy 
when his mother went to sleep one day, and the house 
took fire, and she was burnt to death. Not long after 
this the King sold his father into slavery, and 
Meander was left without father or mother to take 
care of him. 

By and by the wicked King sold him to a cruel 
slave-dealer for a few yards of coloured calico, who put 
a chain roxrnd his neck and dragged him on board the 
" Clara Windsor ;" and had it not been for the English 
war-steamer, he would have been taken to South 
America, and sold like a horse for three hundred 
pounds ! 

He is very thankful that he is now free ; and 
although he has only been with me twelve months, he 
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can speak English very well, and can read, write, and 
do sums, as good as many EngHsh bojs and girls who 
have had better advantages. He . says, if I will take 
him to England when I go, he will try to read and 
write and do sums *' all his best.'* I hope he will 
grow up to be a good Christian young man, and be a 
blessing to his people. 

Missionaries are very glad when they hear the 
young people in England are trying to help them in 
their work. God will reward you for all your offer- 
ings. 

I was much pleased to see what a noble sum the 
boys and girls in the city of York had raised by means 
of Missionary boxes. 

I remember when a boy composing some verses for 
my Missionary box, which was placed on the chimney- 
piece, where everybody could see it who came into the 
house. If any of the readers of the Juvenile Offering 
would like to use the same means to increase the 
Mission-funds, I shall be happy to give them the 
verses. Here they are. 

THX MISSIOKABY BOX*S APPEAL. 

Bear friend^ give ear, 1 stand just here. 

Yet not for selfish reasons ; 
But to receive what yon can give, 

To save the souls of Heathens. 

Take out your purse, — ^you'll be no worse, — 

Pure love to God compels you ; 
And give from thence, pounds, shillings, pence, 

Just what your conscience tells you. 

I must now conclude, and when I have more time I 
may try to write about something else. 

Sierra-Leone, May 2l8t, 1862, T. W, B. 
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''AND ALL THY CHILDREN SHALL 
BE TAUGHT OF THE LORD." 

Isaiah 54ch. 13i;. 



GIRLS' SCHOOL AT BELIZE. 

You read, not very long ago, about the girls in Miss 
Smith's school at Belize. I think the children in our 
English schools will like to hear something about the 
examination in the same school. 

YoTT will be gratified to learn that at the public 
examination our girls' school gained the greatest 
praise of all the schools in the town. The Chair- 
man of the Board of Education distributed prizes 
to the scholars after the examination, after which 
he expressed his entire satisfaction at the state of pro- 
gress, and the pleasure he had felt throughout the 
examination. On the following Saturday, prizes were 
distributed to the other schools. All the Teachers in 
the town were present; all the Ministers, Boman 
Catholic as well as Protestant, with other friends. In 
his speech the Chairman said: ''Of the Wesleyan 
girls' school, we cannot say too much. The order in 
this school was most excellent, and the residt of the 
examination was most satisfactory." 

I assure you the children did much better tlian I 
expected, especially in point of order ; for they are 
naturally restless and taJkative. I feared greatly for 
Our credit on that score : but they really did behave 
beautifully; and they looked -so happy and pleased 
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with all they had to do, that it was quite a pleaaura to 
me to examine them. They were seated in the gallery 
according to their classes. About a hnndred and six 
were present. I thank our heavenly Father for whatever 
success has attended my work here. It is he that 
first taught me, and then inclined the children's 
heuts to receive what I have attempted to teach 
them. To him be all the praise ! 



DEPOPULATION OF FIJI. 
Mr. WA.TEBHOireE, Missionary in Fiji, says, — At a 
time when the English race is so rapidly increasing, 
it is mysterious to observe the gradual extinction of 
savage races. The Fijian race ia dying away. At 
one island there is now a population of about five 
hundred, Lving in three villages. Fifty years aga 
tliere were no leas than thirty villages in the same, 
island, with at least a population of three thousuid. 
Of course, Heathenism and war have been the principal 
causes of the great decrease ; yet it is evident that there 
is a decrease in those parts where war has not prevailed. 
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• VISITS FROM INDIAN LADIES TO A 
MISSIONARY'S WIFE. 

I HAVE hoped in vain to write you a long letter from 
this place, but I have hardly been alone one hour 
since I arrived. I am surrounded by women from the 
neighbourhood, to whom I declare the way of life. All 
our tracts are sold. There is a Government school in 
this place, and the boys are coming all day long to 
my husband tq purchase books, and I hear them 
reading them on their way home. The men come 
and argue with my* husband, on one side of our tent ; 
cm the other side I am sitting nearly all day with 
some female visitors, some more, some less, intelligent. 
Most of them are laden with jewels, and, especially, 
wear enormous nose rings. 

Yesterday, when a party of native ladies, who had 
listened attentively to the word of Grod, were going 
away, a very nice elderly one asked me, how it was I 
did not wear a nose ring. I told her it was not 
the custom in my country, and that the Bible told ns 
to think more of the embellishment of our hearts by 
grace, than the adornment of our persons. " Well," 
she said, " we had no idea that there was a country in 
which nice ladies live without nose rings ; but now," 
she added, in a coaxing way, " now you know where to 
get one, do put one in your nose, you wiU see how 
beautiful it will make you." 

. One of my visitors told me of the death of her ten 
children. I told her how the Lord had prepared a- 
place for his own people, and I read and explained to 
her the last two chapters of the Revelation. The 
passage, "God shall wipe away all tears from their 
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eyes," affected her deeply, and she promised to ajsk 
the Lord to lead her in the way to his heavenly 
city. 

The wife of a jeweller came with her boy, who had' 
only a little bit of rag stuck on him, but plenty of 
silver chains and rings, and at least fourteen yards oi 
muslin wound round his head as a turban. She sidd, 
"When I heard a tent was pitched in the grove, I 
thought a regiment was coming, so I ran away to th« 
jungles, but fell, and ran a thorn into my foot, and 
my family fetched me back; and my boy went oa 
teasing me, * Mother, when will you go with me to 
see the lady ? all the men of oui; place are gone to 
see her, and she reads out of a book to them.' So, 
what could I do," she added, "but come and visit 
you? for this is my only boy left me out of five 
children." Another of my visitors brought me to-day 
a pretty garland of white and pink flowers. 

that they could but read, that I might leave 
the word of God with them! I shall try to make 
those who have boys listen to their reading, for, indeed, 
the little feUows seem to spend every penny they can 
lay hold of on tracts. 
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SCRAPS FROM CHINA. 
(Conduded from page 1Z7.) 

WBSUSYAS OHAPEL. 

Last month we left yoa looking at one of the heathen 
temples in China. Now we will leave these abominable idols, 
with their worshippers, and will take a glance at another 
temple, dedicated to the worship of Him of whom can be 
formed no likeness or grayen image. And, 0, what a contrast 
to the gaudily decorated bnilding we hare left does this little 
fiacred edifice present! There is an inscription in Chinese 
characters over the handsome portico, the English translation of 
which (WssLETAK Chapbl) would be yery familiar to my young 
readers, as they are in the habit of seeing it in front of many a 
beautiful structure in the goodly cities of England ; and many 
a Tillage SMictuaiy on its unpretending front tells the same tale. 

There is a row of seats of oak colour down each side ; a neat 
pulpit at the end. The walls and ceiling are of the purest 
white, and the floor is painted in a yery pretty pattern, after 
^ fashion peculiar to this country. Here eyeiy Sabbath, and 
frequently during the week, the people of Canton are exhorted 
to turn from these vanities to the living God. And it is very 
encouraging to know that the exhortation is not given in vain. 

CLASS-MBBTIKG. 

But we will enter the commodious airy room at the back^ 
w>xere the members of Mrs. Fiercy's class are assembling to 
liold their weekly meeting. 

Those of them who have small feet come tottering in as if 
the act of walking was a very difficult one. And no doubt it is; 
Int no one in China is considered genteel unless they have 
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small feei. I am told that the little girU in the Mission school 
sometimes cannot help crying from the pain occasioned by this 
cnel practice. Bat the meeting has now commenced hy one 
of the women reading a Chinese translation of that beautifql 
hymn, " Bock of Ages;'' which they all join in singing. After 
Mzs. Hercy has engaged in prayer, and spoken a little to them, 
one woman tells ns she feels veiy grateful to the people of 
England for sending the Gkwpel which makes her so happy. 
She feels herself a great sinner, which often distresses her; bnt 
she looks to Jesus, and peace comes into her heart. She suffers 
frequently a great deal of pain, and is tried and harassed by her 
children, which sometimes causes her to feel bad tempers; but 
she prays to Jesus to help her to bear her trials, and to take 
them away, and then she feels better. 

Another woman says, that she felt she loved Jesus the fizst 
time she heard about his coming to die for sinners ; she could 
not help weeping to think he should love the world so much. 
She immediately began to pray to him, that he would change her 
heart and make her a Christian, and she knows that her sina 
were foi^iren, which makes her very happy; but when she 
thinks of her Heathen friends, and of her relatives who are 
nearly all dead, and who have died Heathens, she is very sad. 
She prays that God would make her. son a Christian ; for she 
inowB that he has an evil heart, and that only He can give him 
a new heart. And she prays to God continually to make him 
good and happy. 

Another woman says she loves to meet and talk about Jesus. 
Sometimes she is weak and poorly, and cannot walk to the 
meeting; but she remembered the time, and always prayed in 
her heart. 

An English lady present says she wished she could speak to 
them in their own language, and tell them how the friends at 
home love them, and how thankful they are that they havfr 
become Christians, with a great many other things she would 
like to say. Mrs. Piercy explains this to them, and they become 
quite animated, and say, " We shall all speak one language in 
heaven." And it is delightful to think that ChristianB from 
England, and China, and every part of the vorld, will thore 
meet and be happy for ever. 
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Several otHer women tell of their hopes and fears, and of their 
^great desire to be made like Jesus, and to be free from evil 
tempers and dispositions. One or two of them are like Naaman, 
that we read about in the Bible. They are not so well instructed 
as the rest, and think they must do some great thing — something 
aremarkable — ^before they ican become Christians. But they are 
told they have only to repent, and forsake their sins, and belieye 
In Jesus. 

BOTS' SOHOOL. 

We now cross the little court-yard, and enter that room on the 
opposite, from whence that buzzing sound proceeds. It is Mr. 
Piercy's school, and the boys are learning their lessons, and 
writing, not with pens like us, but with little brushes similar to 
our camel-hair brushes. They look very busy and happy ; and 
well they may, for they are now singing, " There is a happy 
land," &c., which they did not know before the Missionaries 
•came to tell them the joyful news. The words sound strangely ; 
but their voices are sweet, and the tune is fiamiliar. 

UBS. PIBRCY'S GIBLS' SOHOOL. 

A little farther on is Mrs. Piercy's school ; and you will be 
^delighted to hear that two of her girls have become decided 
Ohristians, and are now candidates for baptism. They ase 
looking anxiously for the arrival of the teacher whom the 
Ladies' Committee has promised to send, and feel grateful that 
the ladies should take so much trouble about them. 

There are now four Wesleyan chapels in Canton, and several 
preaching- places, where the Missionaries preach nearly every day 
io great numbers of Chinese. I should like you to accompany 
xne to some other places in China, but we must reserve this 
visit for some other time ; and I trust that the readers of the 
Juvenile Offering will be more diligent than ever in labouring 
for contributions to the Mission cause, and while labouring, I 
trust they will not neglect to pray earnestly for this great 
populous land of pagans. For it is " not by might, nor by power, 
hut by My Spirit, saith the liord of Hosts." 
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THE DIFFUSION OF THE GOSPEL. 

Spread, spread, thou migMy word. 
Spread the kingdom of the Lord ; 
Wheresoe'er His breath has giren 
Life to beings meant for heaven. 

Tell them how the Father's will 
Made the world, and keeps it still ; 
How He sent His Son to save 
All who help and comfort crave. 

Tell of our Redeemer's love. 
Who for ever doth remove. 
By His holy sacrifice. 
All the guilt that on us lies. 

Tell them of the Spirit given 
Now, to guide us up to heaven ,* 
Strong and holy, just and true. 
Working both to will and do. 

Word of life, most pure and strong, 
Lo, for thee the nations long ; 
Spread, till from its dreary night 
All the world awakes to light. 

Up, the ripening fields ye see. 
Mighty shall the harvest be ; 
But the reapers still are few. 
Great the work they have to do. 

Lord of harvest, let there be 
Joy and strength to work for thee. 
Till the nations, far and near^ 
See Thy light and learn Thy fear. 



apti W yiw« ! a«!^'»a<i***^ 
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FEW BOOKS AND MANY. 

Ip one tlimg more than another has helped the 
Missionaries in their work, it is the art of printing. 
Many of the distant parts of the world are now in the 
state in which England was seventy or a hundred 
years ago, when hooks were scarce things, and could 
seldom be had by the young or the poor. 

In one of the South-Sea Islands, the people 
received a large grant of Bibles ; and very glad and 
grateful they were. "Truly," they said, "this is 
a harvest; but now we want Hymn-Books, that we 
may learn to sing the praise of God." One said, 
"I go to the house of God, but my mouth is shut 
all the time, — I have no Hymn-Book." Another 
begged hard for a book, that he and his family 
might sing to God together; and when told there 
were no Hymn-Books, he sat sorrowfully down, 
saying, "Then we must still sing one hymn and 
one tune all day." The Missionaries hoped that 
would not long be the case ; but they had no 
paper. "No paper!" said the anxious man, "no 
paper! why, can't you make it? what is it made 
(^?" He was told that rags and old clothes might 
be made into paper ; when he and a number moxe who 
were aroimd instantly offered every rag they had on 
them, if they could have Hymn-Books in exchange. 
You who have seen a paper-mill will know this could 
not be so easily managed; but very shortly after 
arrived a lai^ grant of paper from England. The 
Missionaries had a printing-press, and soon they were 
busy preparing Hymn-Books. And now we hope the 
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Missionaries will see ^' the children sitting with their 
Hymn-Books on the beach, sweetlj singing hymns to 
English tunes." 



THE MISSIONARY AND THE LIONS. 

"Did you ever see any lions ?" I asked of a friend 
of mine, who had lived some years in South Africa. 
"Yes, indeed I have," he replied; "and once I saw 
some a great deal nearer to me than I liked. I wiU 
tell you how it happened. 

"I was travelling in a waggon to visit a Missicm 
station. My wife and our little girl were with me. 
One evening we found we had lost our way. The 
country around us was quite a desert. No village or 
house was to he seen ; no grass ; and,- what was the 
worst, there was no water. However, there was no 
help for it : we must stay the night where we were, 
and try and find our way the next morning. The 
great thing was to keep the oxen from straying ; for if 
they got away, we should he in great danger of 
perishing, for we had no water. The oxen wer^ 
tinyoked from the* waggon ; the native servants went 
to sleep ; my wife and child were in the waggon ; and 
I was to sit up to watch the oxen, that they did not 

runaway. 

" However, it was not long before I fell fast asle^, 
*When I awoke, it was daylight. I looked round me ; 
the oxen were all gone, — and, instead of them, I saw 
tiiree lions close to me gazing at me. I did not thin^ 
so much about the lions as I did about thie oxen ; for 
if they were gone, we were lost. I jumped up, roused 
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the men who were sleeping under the waggon, and^ 
told them to go off and look after the oxen. While- 
I was thus engaged, a breeze had sprung up. The 
waggon had a white covering, part of which hun^ 
loose at the side. The wind blew this loose coveriDg* 
up and down. This was a new thing to the lions. 
They were surprised and rather frightened at the sight. 
Thej looked steadily at the flapping cotton for some 
time; then they began gradually to draw back, still 
watching the fluttering cover. Backwards, backwards 
they went, till they thought they were at a safe 
distance, and then turned round and galloped off as 
fast as they could. You may be sure I was not sorry 
to see them safe off, and then I went with the men to 
look for the oxen. We found them about five miles 
off, at a little muddy pool. I suppose they had 
smelled the water, and gone in search of it. It was 
well they had gone off before the lions came, or some 
of them would have been killed. We took the oxen 
back to our encampment, and in the course of the day 
found our way to the place we were travelling to." 

This is my friend's story. What can we learn from 
it ? One lesson is, that God takes care of his people 
who pray to him and trust in him. The Missionary, 
his wife, and dear little child were safe under his care, 
though they were lying sleeping with three fierce lions 
gazing at them. 

Another lesson is, how easy it is for God to ttflm 
aside danger from us! Just the flapping of a piece 
of calico was enough to turn away these dreaded, 
strong, savage animals, that it would have taken many 
men to kill. 
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A NAMAQUA CLASS-LEADEE. 

A srcrcEBE and earnest man, thongh abounding in 
peculiarities, is Job Witbooi, l^ative Assistant to the 
Missionary, and Class-Leader at Nisbett-Bath. 

Perhaps in none of his duties is this peculiarity more- 
Ofbservable than on Monday, when he has to meet hia 
cLbsb. Just imagine it to be the afternoon in question, 
the time is four o'clock, the bell has rang, the members- 
are. all assembled in the chapel waiting ; five minutes- 
afber the proper time for commencement, a short, 
quick step is heard approaching, the door opens, and ish 
comes Job, hat in hand, with Bible and Hymn-Book,. 
together with an almost frameless pair of spectacle?,, 
tied up in a dirty cotton handkerchief, under his arm. 
The first five minutes are occupied in untying the- 
bundle, fixing his specs, and seeking his hynm. 

A hymn is a hymn, or, one hymn is as. good as 
another, thinks our Leader, and accordingly he gives 
out the morning hymn; or else, acting upon the same 
principle, that a tune is a tune, he pitches upon a 
hymn to which no tune is known. After some tima 
spent in correcting his mistakes, and the singing is- 
ended, (in which the old man most lustily joins,) a 
prayer is [^offered up, and we come to the business of 
the class. Seated upon a form alone, the members 
in a semi-circle before him, his specs in his hand, 
(tvhich he continues to turn round and round during 
tiie whole service,) Job commences, not, however, in 
the usual way, of relating his own experience first, but 
by calling upon some brother to do so, saying that, 
AS he himself is rather long-winded, he would prefer 
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going the round first, after which, should there be 
time, he will follow. 

Attentively does the JBoorganger (Leader) listen to 
the person speaking, nodding his head, and saying, 
' eem, whenever he catches the meaning of the words 
spoken. Having heard the member out, and having 
"fully ascertained his state, he offers plain, suitable, and 
practical advice and counsel which goes to the heart, 
because it comes from there ; one feels when listening 
to his counsels, that you are listening to one who 
speaks of things which he understands himself. 

He has an excellent memory, remembering very 
correctly, for a considerable length of time, the experi- 
'Cnce of members. Often, when speaking to one 
member, a thought will cross his mind which would 
have been suitable to the experience of another member 
at the preceding meeting: rather than lose it, he 
suddenly breaks off speaking to the person with whom 
he was engaged, and turns to the other. 

Here is one instance. At one meeting a member 
spoke in particular upon the leadings and influence of 
the Holy Spirit. 

^ At the next meeting it also happened that another 
member had occasion to speak on the same subject. 
Job instantly remembered that he had had such a case 
the preceding week, and some new thoughts present- 
ing themselves at the same time upon the subject, he 
lefb the member to whom he was speaking, and turn- 
ing to the other, said, "Here we have the same 
operation on two different persons. But, brother, 
it is the same Spirit. I had always thought,** 
continued he, ^'that there would be a difference in 
the experience of Englishmen and Hottentots. But 
one day Mrs. Bidsdale" (the wife of the Eer. 
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Benjamin Eidsdale) '^ called me into the Mission- 
house, for the purpose of having some religious con-, 
versation, when she also related to me the account of ' 
her conversion. As I sat and listened, it was just as 
if she was speaking my feelings instead of her own. 
Unahle to remain any longer silent, I exclaimed, Set 
is deg ehe Geest, Set is deg ehe Geest, Myn gevo* 
lens was net zoo» (' It is the same Spirit. It is the 
same Spirit. My feelings were just the same.') Yes, 
my hrothers, we are many, some of one nation and 
some of another ; hut all directed hy one and the same ^ 
Spirit." 

His remarks are generally worthy of attention, and 
are filled with thought. 

May this devoted man he ahundantly hlessed in his 
labours, and may he also he long spared to prosecute - 
them! 



A LESSON PROM HEATHEN LANDS. 

A MissiOKABT in India was giving away tracts, 
when a little boy, about eight years old, came and 
usked for one. At first he refused, for tracts were 
precious things; but the child begged so hard, the 
Missionary gave him one, called "The Way to 
Heavenly Bliss." About a fortnight after, the Httle 
feUow came again with the same request. " But have 
you read the other ? " " Yes," said the child, and, 
standing before the Missionary and several Heathens 
who were gathered around, he repeated the whole tract 
from beginning to end. This was like the Httle 
African boy, "putting his books into his head." 
Where are yours, dear childi'en? only on your 
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shelves ? Ah ! if so, we shall almost be tempted ix> 
wish they were far away, where they would be to the 
little Heathen children as food to the hungry. 
Bemember this truth, " Where much is given, much 
-shall be required." 



NOTES FEOM A TEAYELLER'S JOURNAL 

IN INDIA. 

•Two gentlemen were making a tour in India 
through a country where they had never been before. 
They went sometimes on ponies, sometimes in boats, 
sometimes in palanquins. I will tell you about a few 
of the things they saw on the way. 

" Soon after morning prayer we were delighted with 
the song of a lark. No, not a lark, but the notes, at 
least some of the notes, were like the lark's. He was 
like what we in the north of England call a "water- 
wagtail," about the same in size, shape, and colour, 
only the black and white were not perhaps distributed in 
the same way, fond of the water, and as it chanted 
among the stones on which it sat, it shook its tail, as if 
to keep time with it, and sang us a morning song. Some 
people have supposed there were no singing birds in 
India ; but there are many, and often they make the 
landscape jubilant. We saw many kinds of birds on 
the river G-odavery, and if I had only been sufficient 
of a naturalist, I might have found out what they 
were. 

" Storks were standing idly in groups on the sand-beds. 
At all events they looked like so many idlers, shrugging 
Mp their shoulders, and thrusting their hands deep in 
their trousers pockets, so their manner is ; but all the 
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wlule ihej bad an eye to business — ^tbe j were fisbing ; 
and woe to tbe unlucky fisb wbo came witbin tbeir 
reacb. Kites and vultures were plentiful. Between 
IBudrumkotta and Badracbalem, were large flocks of 
wild geese. Nay, were tbey wild geese ? Well, per- 
haps not. But tbey were like tbem in tbeir fligbt. 
1 remember, wben a scbool-boy, bow we used to watcb 
tbe fligbt of tbe wild geese, and sbout a rbyme to tbem 
as tbey flew. We were sure tbat tbey formed tbe 
letters of tbe alpbabet, and certain geometrical figures 
against tbe sky. But tbese Godavery birds, tbe first 
flock we saw, was divided and drawn up like two oppos- 
ing armies on tbe sand. Tbey were about tbe size 
and build of peacocks, only tbey bad not long tails, and 
tbey were more like peabens in colour. You must 
not, bowever, suppose tbey were unmasculine in appear- 
ance. Tbey were most masculine, and bad a dignified 
aristocratic bearing — quite gentlemen in tbeir way: 
otber birds of tbe river would tell you tbey were in 
quest of food. Wbetber on tbe wing or on tbe water, 
wbetber skimming or floating, wbetber running or 
diving, wbetber bovering on tbe watcb, or dropping 
like a stone upon tbeir prey, you could easily read 
tbeir resolution ; but tbese geese — if tbey were geese, 
but tbeir was notbing goosy in tbeir gait — were like a 
pleasure-party, tbey moved so leisurely ; and, like 
gentility at bome, tbey were so easy and graceful in all 
tbey did. 

" A jackal came down to tbe river in tbe afternoon. 
We often beard tbem at nigbt, but tbis was tbe first 
of tbem we saw. 

" I will bere mention tbe water crow, as tbe natives 
call bim. He is a smaller and smarter fellow tbaa 
bis well-known namesake, and mucb sbarper in tbe 
river tban tbe common crow is in tbe field. He is 
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almost always in water, and yet ho is as black as a 
crow. You see him suddenly plunge in, and you ma^^ 
watch a long time before he comes up ; but when he 
does come up, having satisfied himself, he seats himself 
on a stone to sun himself, and holds out his wings 
to dry. As the sun went down, I made for the 
hill-top to take a bird's-eye view. I found the hill 
rather difficult of access, because of the thorns : never- 
theless, with a few scratches and entanglements I 
climbed to the top, and got on to a big boulder, on the 
brow which looks down upon the temple. Hearing 
some music just below, I came down a few steps to a 
small old bungalow, where three natives were sitting, 
tailorwise, on a bench which stood by a large window 
that opened towards the temple. The man in the 
centre was beating a sort of drum, while those an 
either side of him had brass trumpet-looking instru- 
ments, with finger-holes like a hautboy. They turned 
round when I looked in at them, but kept on with then* 
tune. "What sort of a tune it was would be (Hfficult 
to guess. It was neither long metre nor common 
metre, nor six lines eights. It was more like a peculiar 
metre than anything, only their playing was 'all 
sixes and sevens.' " 
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THE JAPANESE. 

It was not till lately that strangers were allowed to 
go to Japan, or natives to come from it. 

English ships very seldom went there, because they 
were so closely watched. The guard-boats surrounded 
them night and day. When it was dark, lanterns were 
lighted, in order the better to observe the strangers. 

An English captain once entreated permission to 
land, that he might observe the atars with his in- 
struments, in order afterwards to make maps; but 
lie could only get leave to land on a Httle island, 
where there were a few fishermen's huts; and all 
the time he was there, the Japanese officers kept 
their eye upon him; he was told that he must not 
measure the land. It seems that the Japanese were 
afraid that his measuring the land would be the 
beginning of his taking it away. However, he had no* 
such intention, and was content with measuring the 
sea. He asked the Japanese to sell him a supply of 
fruit and vegetables for his crew, and a supply was 
brought ; but the Japanese would take no money in 
return^ He wanted to buy bullocks, that his erew 
might have beef; but the Japanese replied, "You 
cannot have them, for they work hard and are tired ; 

X 2 
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they draw the plough ; they do their duty, and they 
ought not to be eaten. But the hogs are lazy ; they 
do no work, you may have them to eat, if you wish 
it." The Japanese will not even milk their cows, but 
they allow the calves to have all the milk. 

The Japanese houses are very pretty : in the win- 
dows flower-plots are placed; and when real flowers 
cannot be had, artificial flowers are used. In g^at 
houses the ladies are shut up in one part, while in the 
other company is received. The house is divided into 
rooms by large screens ; and, as these can be moved, the 
rooms can be made larger, or smaller, as the master 
pleases. There are no chairs ; for the Japanese, though 
so much like the Chinese, do not sit like them 
on chairs, but on mats, beautifully woven. The 
Emperor's palace is called '^ The Hall of the Thousand 
Mats." Every part of a Japanese house is covered 
with paper, and adorned with paintings, and' gold and 
silver flowers ; even the doors and the ceilings are 
ornamented in this manner. Beautiful boxes and 
porcelain jars add to the beauty of the rooms. The 
climate is pleasant ; for the winter is short, and the 
sun is not as hot as in China ; so that the ladies and 
gentlemen are almost as fair as Europeans^ though the 
labourers are very dark. 

There are as many people in Japan as there are in 
Britain ; and the Japanese are very industrious, and 
cultivate abundance of rice and wheat. O how sad 
to think that so many millions should be living and 
dying in darkness ! for the chief religion is the false 
and foolish religion of Buddha, or, as he is called in 
Japan, Budso. How many names are given to that 
deceiver ! — Buddha in Ceylon, Fo in China, Guadama in 
Burma, Codom in Siam, and Budso in Japan. 
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THE SAGACIOUS ELEPHANT. 

One day daring the Indian mutiny we accompanied 
some friends to a place in the vicinity of Cocanada, 
where a number of elephants, which had just arrived 
from the opposite coast of the ^Bay of Bengal, were 
confined in a temporary enclosure previous to their 
being sent on to the seat of war. There were elephants 
of various ages and sizes, including several young ones 
by the side of their huge unwieldy mothers, and all of 
them devouring with great relish the fresh green 
plantain-leaves with which they were bountifully 
supplied. 

We were informed that among the elephants intended 
to be sent over was one which, from its remarkable 
tameness and docility, was employed as a sort of decoy 
to assist in the embarkation of the rest. And right 
skilfully did he perform his task. With the most 
adroit sagacity he induced them^ one afber another, to 
step on board the vessel, until he alone remained. 
But it being supposed, as a matter of course, that he 
would follow of his own accord, no means had been 
used to induce him to embark. It appears, however, 
that the elephant had no such intention, not having 
the slightest wish to leave his native eountry •r tempt 
the dangers of the deep. Therefore, while the persons 
in charge were watching in the expectation that he 
would take his place with the rest, to their astonish- 
ment and mortification he turned and trotted off in the 
direction of the jungle, eluding every attempt to 
capture him. 

Of course we were highly amused with this story of 
the elephant ; but afber awhile this feeling gave place 
to graver thoughts, and I could not help thinking how 
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many persong there are wlio try to induce others to 
embark for the heavenly Canaan, and yet themselves 
prefer to remain in the jungle, or ungodly world. For 
instance, I haveknown lovely children, gentle, amiable 
girls, and bright, intelligent boys, exert themselyes to 
the utmost in order to procure contributions by which 
the Gospel might be sent to the pmshing Heathen, 
while they themselves were neglecting it. I have 
known them listen with intense interest and beaming 
countenances while a returned Missionary, in earnest, 
moving tones, told how the savage islander spumed 
the gods his fathers for ages had worshipped, and 
knelt at the feet of Jesus. They would give their 
money, their time, and their energies to the Bedeemer, 
everything but their hearts, — ^while he says, " Son, give 
me thy heart." 

a m 



CHILDREN IN A MISSION SCHOOL IN INDIA, 

Two Bweet little Portugaese children were admitted hito 
an infimt school in India. Their names were John and 
Amelia. They made great progress in knowledge, and won the 
hearts of all who knew them. They especially delighted in 
hearing aboat Jesus ; and the tean would often start into their 
^es^ when their Teacher talked of him, and repeated his sweet 
words, " Suffer little children to come unto me." They had a 
little sister, named Matilda. When she was two years old, she 
also was allowed to come to school ; and she soon showed much 
delight in her simple lessons, and in lisping the praises of her 
Bedeemer. In a very little while, she was able to take the lead ; 
and it was very amusing to see her stand up and teach her 
young companions. 

In November little Matilda was taken ill. John was in 
school only one day after his little flister— just long enough ta 
b^ that his Teacher and little eompanioas would join him in 
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prajing to the Great Qod. " to make little ICatilda veil." They 
did so ; and he remai&ed on his knees, with his eyes shut, and 
his little hands raised, till he was roused by his young compa* 
nions exclaiming, " Teacher, look at Johnny." Dear child, his 
prayer was answered ; but it was by the removal of his sister to 
that place where the inhabitants shall no more say, " I am sick." 
The next day, he was himself seized with the same complaint, 
snd, on the 6th of December, died in the arms of Ms afflicted 
&ther, assuring him thai he was going to Jesus. 

Twelve days more, and then God saw fit to take Amelia to 
himself. For some hours before her death, she knew that she 
was going, and she called on those around her to pray with her. 
From time to time, she repeated the little prayers which she had 
learnt in the school, and parts of her fiivourlte hymns, par- 
tieularly one that she was very fond of, — 

" Gentle Jesus, lovely Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine, I am ; 
Take my body, spirit^ soul. 
Only thou possess the whole l** 

A little while before her death, her mother told her the doctor 
was come. She smiled, and opened her eyes, expecting to 
(Me a friend of hers ; but, when she saw it was a stranger, 
(riie asked her mother to take her up in her arms, and continued 
ia prayer with her arms folded. About a quarter of an hour 
before she died, she said, " Dear mother, hold mo up and pray ;" 
tiien she seemed weary, and fell asleep. Some time after, the 
doctor said he thought she was gone. Her mother said, " Ko, 
ahe sleeps !" but it was indeed the sleep of death. The doctor 
was surprised that she retained her senses to the lasV, and that 
fihe died so piously. Her mother told him that their dear little 
Johnny and Matilda had died in the same way ; die and their 
father had not one left. The heart of the father vas bowed 
down with sorrow, and in a few months he fbllowed his beloved 
children to the grave. There was reason to hope that affliction 
bad been blessed to him, and that he died a disciple of Jesus. 



A GENTLEMAN TRAVELLING IN CHINA, 
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They were much surprised at the whiteness of his 
haads, and they put their yellow one& close to his to 
see the difference. These mountaineers were kind, 
and hrought tea and oakesto re&esh the stranger. 

A great many people in China travel in boats ; for 
there are many large rivers in China. Som» Chinese 
liye all their lives in boats; for there are eo many 
people in China that there. is not room fov them to* 
live on land. Though the people in the mountains 
were kind to the Missionary who visited them, yet the 
Chinese do not like the English to go to their country ; 
and sometimes they are very rude to them.. . They 
look upon foreigners as monkeys and devils. Often a 
mother may be heard in the street saying to her little 
child^ "There is a foreign devil" (or a Fan Quel). 
The Chinese think the English very uglyj^ and caU 
them " the red-haired nation.'* 



WHAT HATH JESUS DONE? 

Come, little one with the golden hair, 
And sit thee awhile on my knee ; 

Eor I love so well 

Just to hear thee tell 
What Jesus hath done for thee. 

O, if I coidd speak with ah angel's tongue, 
Old man, I should tell thee soon ; 

But a long summer day 

Would clean pass away. 
Even the longest day in June. 
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I would tell thee he lefb his great white throne. 
And laid all his glory bj ; 

How his stany crown 

He laid willingly down, 
Whilst bright angels wonder'd why. 



How he came to this world of guilt and glooxni 
And lived a poor carpenter's son ; 

How all had a share 

Of his tender care ; 
For he loved them every one. 



How they nail'd him at last to a dreadful crosS| 
Though he look'd so forgiving and^meek ; 

As the blood ran down 

From his starry crown. 
And stain*d all his care-worn cheek. 



And thus he died for poor sinners like me, 
Thrice worthy of lasting woe ; 
My ransom he paid 
Then my soul he array'd 
In his own shining robe of snow. 



And he barr*d up the gate of yon feari^l hell, 
For all who believers be ; 

No wonder I love 

My Bedeemer above^ 
Who hath sufifer'd so much for me. 
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THE K A KENS, 

Amoi^g the mountains of Burmah tliere are a wild 
people called the Karens. They have no gods at all, 
and they have no books at all. They have not filled 
tTieir heads with, stories of Heathen gods ; therefore 
they are more ready to listen to the history of Jesus. 

Mrs. Mason, a Missionary's wife, has been living 
among the Karens for many years. She has written a 
book, in which she relates many stories about them ; 
I will tell you some of them. 

Before they were Christians the Karens were in 
constant fear of the Nats; (not insects, but evil 
spiiits ;) and sometimes, in order to please the Nats, 
they were so cruel as to beat a pig to death. 

Mrs. Mason went to Tounghoo, which is a city 
where these Karens were to be met with, that she 
might collect them together to teach them. She was 
there some time before any of the Karens appeared 
from the hills. Time was passing, and she began 
to feel very anxious lest, after all her trouble in 
going there, she would not be able to meet 
with any of the Karens. She told her servant to 
go and stand in the Bazaar-Koad and watch; for 
she knew that they must come to the bazaar, 
or market, for salt. He stayed watching till 
he saw on the third day a small number coming 
with their bamboo spears, fierce, wHd, and savage- 
looking. They were very timid; but he persuaded 
them to go and see Mrs. Mason. She asked after 
i^eir home, and they pointed to the distant hills. 
She inquired how many days it took them to <3ome, 
and they counted their fingers. Before they went 
away, Mrs. Mason gave one of them a little Karen 
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book, and told one of the young men to go over the 
mountains, and show it to all his countrymen. Days 
and weeks passed, and no Karens came again. Mrs. 
Mason says, '' I think it was three weeks afber I seni^ 
out the little Karen book, that we were assembled for 
prayer with the Burmese, when a company of Karens 
appeared. They came up at once to the verandah, as 
if sent for ; and, seemg us at prayer, they bowed down 
with the rest. 

. '' At the olose, the leader, a white-haired, majestie 
chieftain, came forward very respectfully, and laid 
before me a roll of plantain-leaves. Then, after 
gazing into my face very intently, he began slowly to 
unroll. Fold after fold was laid aside, and last ha 
came to a dry leaf, out of which he took the identical 
little book that I had sent out. 'Will the lady 
explain?' he asked, reaching forward. Mr. MasoQ 
immediately brought out the Karen Bible, and read to 
the Chief the first chapter of Genesis ; and, though it 
was a dialect somewhat different irom his own, ho 
understood that it was in Karen, and told their own 
traditions. He clasped . the book to his heart, and 
bowed down before it three times, exclaiming, ' It has. 
a spirit ! It talks Karen ! it talks Karen !* He then 
brought out a little roll of beeswax, as an offering to 
the spirit of the book ; beeswax or candles being a 
most sacred offering to the gods. 

<< This Chief was an old Nat worshipper, and had been 
a kidnapper ; but he returned to his village a preacher 
of righteousness.'* 

Next month I will tell you how Mrs. Mason taught 
the Karen women and girls to wash their clothes. 
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GOOD NEWS FEOM SOUTH AFRICA. 

Mb8. Bsbtbam, a Missionary's wife in South 
Africa, has written to the English children, that thej 
may see how happy the little children in her school 
are, Because they have been taught to know and love 
Christ. 

She says in her letter, "I have nine girls in the 
house, and all are now happy in the^ love of their 
Saviour. Let the English children picture to them- 
selves a Missionary's wife busy in her pantry about 
nine o'clock in the morning. Suddenly a rush is 
heard, and she is surrounded, by a number of girls, 
with two or three grown men and women, all crying 
out rejoicingly, * My mother, my mother, where are 
you? Let me thank you, let me kiss your hand.* 
Before I could give permission, they seized hold of me, 
— the men pressing on, sobbing aloud, — the women 
and children clinging round my waist, or catching hold 
of my dress,r-all weeping, and talking, and thanking 
me at once, and asking me never to tire of telling them 
about their sins aaad about Jesus. One little girl came 
leaping and singing and calling for little Maria Ber- 
tram to join her in singing Hallelujah. Said she, 
* We have often sung it before With our mouths, now 
let us sing it with our hearts. Come, child of my 
Missionary, sing with us Hallelujah to God, to Christ 
the Lamb.' ' 

" I was one day sent to by the teacher to assist him. 
On opening the door, such a scene ! From sixty to 
seventy children, all weeping and praying for them- 
selves and for others. We continued in prayer with 
them, said many found the peace that passeth all under- 
standing. In fifteen minutes the large school-room 
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was completely filled, and many of the parents joining 
their children in seeking to find the way of salvation. 
Often, mothers especially, are to he seen running very 
fast to the place of prayer, when the children have 
agreed among themselves to meet for prayer. Some- 
times, when the children have been actually driven 
from the school-room, that they might obtain a little 
bodily rest, they have retired to some quiet sheltered 
spot, and continued in prayer till daylight, when the 
old people have been glad to join them. 

" O pray for us ! Let the name of Jehovah be pro- 
claimed throughout the heathen world, and let all 
people learn righteousness ! AH honour and glory be^ 
to God ! May we. His unworthy creatures, be humbled 
by His condescension l" 



LETTER FROM A MISSIONARTS WIPE. 

Hy dbab tounq Friends, 

Although personally unknown to most of yon, yet I may 
venture to claim your acquaintance on the ground of our mutual 
interest m Missions. Many of you are alive to the importance 
of this great work, and give the best proof of your sympathy, by 
your willing efforts in its behalf; therefore I should like to give 
you some idea of the people among whom we live and labour. 

XT INDIAir HOXB. 

In Mysore, where my present home is, we see but few English 
faces ; and, being the residence of a Rajah, who is a great patrom 
of idolatry, its sad fruits meet us everywhere. This city, with 
its idol temples, adorned with mock jewels, and many of their* 
pagodas topped with gold or gilded horns, wears a very foreign^ 
aspect. Then its gaudy p^ce, its bazaars, tanks, elephants,, 
and groves of eocoa-nut trees, never fail to remind ua that we? 
are dwellers in a strange land. 
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GOIKO TO OHAPBL. 

Kow BQppose jonnelreB accompanying me on a Sabbath 
morning to onr early Canarese Benrice. It is nearly half-past 
«eren before noon as we enter onr simple little natire chapel, 
in one of the Mission compounds. A natiye Christian rings 
a large brass hand-bell, and soon one after another of oar 
members enters. The men take their tnrbans off; and, after 
asking God's blessing on the service, seat themselves on 
wooden benches, ranged as in a chapel at home. The women, 
<lre8scd in clean white or coloured cloths, equat down on the 
bamboo mat in true native fashion. The Missionary takes 
his stand on the small chunam platfonn by the desk. A hymn 
is sang, in which all join with greater spirit than harmony, and 
prayer is offered, to which a hearty response is given. During 
preaching, the eyes of all aie generally riveted on the Minister; 
and conspicuous among the listeners is one good old man named 
John, who bends forward, the tears often trickling down his 
dark furrowed cheek, to catch every eentence. The service 
closes. Many of the congregation linger to receiye a parting 
word irom the Missionaiy and his wife ; then with a respectful 
salaam, retire to their poor homes. 

so SABBATH IB MTBOBB. 

Kow just pass along a little way into the pettah. It is Sabbath 
morning, but you look in viain for some traces of the holy day. 
There are the people buying and selling; the money-changers with 
their little copper and silver heaps, eager for customers ; coolies 
and bandies, or native carts, laden with straw, grain, &c., are pass- 
ing and repassing; flower-sellers are stringing garlands; and all 
are intent, as Hindus always are, in getting gain. 

(To be continued.) 
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THE SAMOANS, 

BLESSED ABE THE PEACBMA.KEBS. 

This is a strange picture, is it not ? — Savages 
jBghting, and people quietly sitting to receive them. 
The fighting people are Samoan heathens. They are 
wishing to kill the Christian Samoans, who are waiting 
for them, hut will not fight, hecauso they say their 
religion teaches th^m to he peaceahle. 

The Missionaries have long heen preaching among 
them. They have taught them the truths of God's 
word. They have taught them that war is a hateful 
thing in the sight of God. 

The war party try to frighten these Christians ; thdy 
hrandish their spears and fire their guns over their 
heads* The Christians sit quiet through all, till at 
last the warriors ai*e ohliged to return disappointed to 
their homes. 

A Missionary in Samoa has written a letter ahout 
the Samoans, and says^ as be thinks the children 
in. England would like to hear something ahout 
Samoa^ be has sent a little account for them to 
tead. It is very kind of Mr. Djbool (for that is the 
Missionary's name) to think of the EngHsh children, 
and try to interest and amuse them« What return da 
jou think you can make, dear chiklrei]^ for his kind- 

X 2 
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ness ? I can tell you one way. WHen yon at Clirist- 
mas make your Missionary collections, try and get 
more money than you ever have before, that there 
may be a little to send to Samoa. 

But it is time I told you where Samoa is. You 
have never had anything in the Juvenile Oflfering about 
Samoa ; so I do not suppose you would be able to tell 
us in what part of the world it is. The Samoan Islands 
are in the South Seas, near the Friendly Islands. 

Wesleyan Missionaries went to Samoa a great many 
years ago ; then, for some reason, they were re- 
moved, and these Samoan Christians were lefb without 
any Wesleyan Preacher. Other Missionaries went to 
them ; but they would not listen to them : they said, 
'' The Wesleyan Missionaries were the first that came 
to us. We like the Wesleyans the best ; and we want 
more to come." At last, after waiting many years, the 
Wesleyan Missionaries went to them again ; and Mr. 
Dyson is one of them. 

MB. Dyson's letteb. 

Mr DEAB TOTJNG WeSLBTAN FjUEinDS, 

I HAVE a curious story for you about porpoises. 
One Monday morning, not long ago, we were sailing 
nicely along the south coast of Upolu on our way 
home from Lefaga, where we had been preaching on 
the previous Sabbath, when a shoal of porpoises came 
gliding up from the deep blue ocean, sporting in the 
sunshine. We call them mimua in Samoa. Afber 
we had passed them, Teo, one of my crew, said, " We 
have a tradition about the origin of porpoises." Of 
course I felt curious to know it, and he was still more 
delighted to give it. The following is his story. 
He said that there was once a Samoan Chief called 
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Liavaa, who had a daughter called Sina. They both 
dwelt at Fagasa, Tutuila. Tutuila is an island' in 
Samoa about forty miles east of Upolu, and not far 
from one hundred miles from Manono. A small speck 
of an isle is this Manono, where one of your Mission- 
aries is now living. You could walk round it any 
morning before breakfast, if you were ever to live 
upon it. 

But, to return to my friend's story about Liavaa. 
He had frequently heard people talk about Upolu, 
but could never imtil now decide to visit the island. 
You must bear in mind that Tutuila is farther 
from Upolu than Dover is from Calais, and that 
Samoans have only boats in which they can pass from 
one island to another. They have canoes ; but it would 
be very dangerous to make long journeys in them. 
Liavaa prepared his boat, and got a crew for the voyage, 
and meantime sent his daughter Sina to the well in 
the bush to draw water. He was a very thoughtless 
man, and never troubled himself much about anything. 
He generally let his people do as they liked. While 
the poor girl was filling her water-shells, they put out 
to sea and left her. By and by, Sina came running 
down to the beach with the water, but, to her utter 
dismay, found that she was left behind. She then 
began to cry and wail in great distress. She likewise 
ran to and fro along the beach, and flung her water- 
shells in every direction, so that the water was quickly 
spilled upon the sea-shore. Ever since the event, the 
water began and continued to flow in numerous 
streams, as a memento of Sina's trouble. 

By this time the boat had got a long way out at 
sea on the voyage to Upolu. Liavaa was sitting in 
the stem of his boat, when he began to think how 
foolish he had been to leave his daughter at Tutuilai 
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He was troubled. Like some other people who do 
wrong, he blamed everyone but himself, and soon 
became angry with the crew. The end of the matter 
was, he drove them all overboard, and sent them back 
swinrniing to Fagasa in search of Sina. But it was 
quite impossible to swim so far if they continued men, 
so they all became porpoises. Since then there always 
been have porpoises in the sea. 

I think I hear some little girl say, " O what an odd 
people Samoans must be to believe that fishes were 
once men!" Ah, you see what queer ideas a poor 
Heathen has about things before he gets the Bible. 
Samoans believed many, very many, foolish tales before 
a Missionary was sent to teach them better. They 
now know God, and often read his holy word, and 
believe it too, so that very few, perhaps none in Samoa, 
now believe that porpoises were once men. 



MOBE ABOUT THE KAEENS. 

TEACHING THEM TO WASH. 

W'SES I began teaching the Karens of Dong Yahn, 
says Mrs. Mason, they refused to wash their own clothes, 
but insisted on my hiring a washerwoman for them. 
I insisted upon theit doing it themselves. Then they 
would not bring their clothes at all ; so I was obliged 
to go to the rooms of each pupil, for I had then men, 
women, and children. Finally, it occurred to me that 

they held it as degrading because toe hired So one 

Saturday I called all together, placed the children to 
mind the fires and the well, and took the mothers to 
the wash-tub ; I got out my children's clothes, and 
went into the soapsuds in earnest. " There/' I said, 
^*you see how book-women can wash." 
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"Mama makes herself a eooley," said one of the 
Preachers, with unutterable scorn. 

"And what, Bahma, did the Son of God make 
himself?^' I asked; when he walked away. The 
example moved them all, and proved a decided success ; 
€0 that from that time no more washermen were called 
for my school, and ever after I found they washed 
every week regularly in the jungles. One had gone so 
far as to get aflat-iron, and even ironed her husband's 
jackets. 

Their subsequent habits of cleanliness seemed to 
change them every way. One boy, who was very 
lazy, and who would sit down at play-hours, after he 
began to wash his turban, became all at once the most 
industrious fellow there ; he subsequently learned the 
printing business, and became so clever, he was called 
for everywhere. He dated his conversion from that 
time ; and so did a fine little girl, now a Preacher's 
wife, as her pastor wrote me afterwards. 

Another young girl had troubled me much with her 
l^ad temper and language. Suddenly she changed, 
and, from being hated by her companions, became a 
favourite. One day I called her aside, and inquired 
how it was she had kept from saying bad words so 
long. The tears started. 

" Mama," she said, " when my dress was dirty, my 
heart was dirty. Now I want to keep my heart clean. 
So when the bad words rise, I pray to God, then shut 
my teeth tight, and choke them !" 

Six of these young washerwomen became Bible 
readers and teachers ; one married the highest chief 
in the land, and another the head teacher in the 
Theological School in Maulmain. 
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CHILDEEN IN ABBEOKUTA. 

Hebe they are, numerous as bees in a hive, and 
equally busy, with bright eyes, plump, roimd, but not 
rosy, faces, short woolly hair, and nicely-formed limbs ; 
skipping, dancing, racing, laughing, as full of life and 
activity as young lambs ; now assembling in groups to 
to call out, " Oiho, good morning," (though the sun 
may be just setting,) then when Oibo, or the white 
man, turns to look at them, scampering away by the 
dozen, as for their lives. 

Do you know, these merry little creatures are 
capital traders, knowing how to buy and sell without 
being cheated. They purchase their own food of the 
market-women ; and very frequently a little creature 
may be seen following its mother with a calabash on 
its head, crying out what it has to sell. 

The way in which Heathen children wear their hair 
woidd strike you as rather singular ; the whole of the 
head being shaved, except a narrow strip, where the 
hair is allowed to remain, extending from the forehead 
to the bottom of the neck. The bare part of the head 
is frequently oiled, so as to look very smooth and 
glossy ; so, indeed, is the whole of the body, which in 
a tropical country is highly beneficial, as it keeps the 
skin from cracking. This way of wearing the hair in 
tufts, or strips, is confined to Heathen boys ; as chil- 
dren whose parents are Christian, or who attend 
school, let their hair grow upon the whole head. 

School-girls wear Madras handkerchiefs, tied taste- 
fully on their heads, and neat little dresses made in 
Englaivd, and sent to Africa by kind and thoughtful 
white children, some of whom you may happen to 
know. It is a pleasing sight to visit a school in 
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Abbeokuta. Generally epeaking, the cbildren are 
orderly and attentive, and fix their large eye upon you 
with wondering intereat, aa you tell theni some Scrip- 
ture stray. 

But there are other sights not so pleasant, some 
which make your heart ache, and the tears start to 
your eyas. Here is a long train of children, with 
small calabashes of water upon their heads, a white 
pigeon's feather sticking upon their foreheads, while 
the blood of the recently-killed pigeon is streaming 
from their brows. One little fellow is beating a dnim^ 
which the others accompany with their voices ; they 
are dressed in white, and bear on their necks, arms, 
wusts, and ankles, different kinds of chsurma. Upon. 
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arriving at a given place, all join in a dance, singing 
at the same time songs to Heathen deities. 

Whenever you cluster around your parents or 
friends, dear children, to listen to the good words 
which fall from their Hps, or assemble in family groups 
in God's house to hear words able to make you " wise 
unto salvation," do not forget the less highly-favoured 
children of Africa. 

M. a 



LETTER PROM A MISSIOHARTS WIFE. 
(Continvedfrom page 176.) 

But where in this great city of Mysore are the temples of the 
tme God, and their worshippers % AUus ] there is not one. 
Our God- is not known here, excepting through the unwearied 
labours of the Missionary, who takes his stand in the streets and 
roads, and tells of the one living and true God, and the only 
Kame through which they may be reconciled to him. Look 
where you will, idol-temples meet the eye and pain the heart. 

HO CHAPEIi IV THE CITT OF HTSOBB. 

This is a source of great grief to us, and we are trying 
to secure a piece of land within the city, on which to build 
a house for the Lord Jehovah. So important do we con* 
«ider this, that we have often made it a subject of special 
prayer; but as yet no suitable place has been found. Though 
Hindus do not like our religion, yet mauy of them get on very 
intimate terms with the Missionaries. They come to eall on 
US, and sometimes ask us in .return to visit them» 

GOINO TO VISIT A HIKDU. 

We were one day invited to the house of a very respectable 
native gentleman, who resides in the pettah. From his high 
position in society, we expected to see a fine mansion ; but in this 
"we were sadly disappointed. The house was a large dingy looking 
one, built for the most part of mud. We were met in the court 
yard by the male members of the £B.mily and their near relatives, 
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-who, contrary to Hindu custom^ shook hands with us. We 
were led along a dark narrow lobby into a small apartment, 
which was the hall, or visiter's room. Its furniture consisted of 
a carpet, four arm-chairs, and an earthen seat built along the 
foot of the wall, covered with a rug. . We were pointed to chairs, 
while the native gentlemen occupied the long seat near us. 
After talking on various subjects, a tiny little girl, some nine 
months old, was brought in and handed to me to be dandled. 
Not one article of clothing did she wear, excepting the gold 
ornaments and jewels with which her hair, neck, arms, waist, 
4md ancles were laden. 

A BRAHMIN DT HIS OWB HOUgl. 

Then the master of the house, a vexy old man, was announced ; 
tmd we were particularly requested not to touch him. Brahmins 
consider themselves defiled by touching a European, or one of 
another caste. Therefore this would necessitate his bathing, 
and performing sundry ceremonies, which his strength was not 
equal to. He sat at a respectful distance, and talked awhile 
with my husband in Canarese, scanning us most carefully. 

HINDU LADIES AT HOME. 

He then took leave, and the ladies of the house were intro- 
duced. They were very nicely dressed in long gay cloths, and 
ijichly adorned with jewels. They all shook hands with me, 
seated themselves by my side, and addressed their conversation 
exclusively to me, 

A HINDU WIDOW. 

It is considered a great breach of Hindu etiquette for ladies 
to talk with gentlemen. Several of them wece young and good- 
looking ; but there was one of their number upon whom my eye 
rested with peculiar interest, and over whom my heart yearned. 
She was a young girl, some fourteen or fifteen years of age, 
mid more beautiful than any of the others. She wore no jewel 
or ornament ; but the dim red cloth, the shaven head, and the 
£ad dejected mien, told us at once she was a widow. 

(To he continued,) 
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" So the sun stood still in. tlie midst of 
heaven, and hasted not to go down about 
a whole day. 

" And there was no day lite that before 
it or after it, that the Lord hearkened 
unto the voice of a man ; for the Lord 
fought for Israel." 

Jbthua, lOch. 13, 14p. 



189 



CHILDEEN COMma TO CHEIST IN 

AFRICA. 

^^ Suffer the little children to come 
unto ULe, and forbid them not/' 

These are Christ's words. The Missionaries have 
told the children in Africa that Christ is willing to 
receive them; and the dear chUdren are accepting 
their Saviour's invitation, and going to him. Do you 
think Christ Jesus turns them away, when in their 
Borrow and distress they pray to him for pardon ? 
Ah, no ! he is ready to take them in his arms and 
bless them. 

At Cape-Town many of the young people are seek- 
ing for pardon for their sins; many have found 
peace ; others are earnestly seeking it. One Sunday 
evening, just as Mr. G-odman the Missionary got home 
from the evening service, he was sent for to pray with 
some boys who were in distress. The little fellows 
were returning home from chapel. A person who was 
coming the same way observed them weeping and sob- 
bing as they walked along; and for answers to his 
inquiries, they told him they were crying about their 
sins. He very kindly took them to the Missionary. 
Several of them have since professed to find peace. 
And not only are these little Africans admitted into 
Christ's family, but the children of the Missionaries 
have given themselves to Christ, and joined themselves 
to his church. 



THE JAPANESK 

Last month we told you something about the Japanese and 
their houses ; now I will tell you what a Missionary says about 
the children in Japan 
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HOW THE CHILPBSN LOOK. 

Now let me tell yoa a little about th^ children, to interest 
you in them. They look very pretty, but singularly, with 
the tops of their heads shaved, and the hair left on the sides. 
Then, too, their shoes are funny, — ^little wooden clogs, that I 
cannot well describe to you. They play together in the street, 
and have much the same amusements as the boys in England : 
Bpinning tops, tossing ball, and flying kites. They are very fond 
of running out, and saluting foreigners, Atuda o hi o ! ('' Yen 
respected Sir, 0, you are early") ; the latter term being equiva- 
lent to our "Good morning." They are very brighlrlooking 
children, and are as bright in intellect as they look. 

I do not want to shame some of you at home ; but what would 
you think of a little boy twelve years old, down here from 
Yeddo to learn English] He is son of a doctor to one of the 
chief Princes, and has been studying but a short time. I had 
him the other day to hear his lesson, and he was reading easy 
sentences in English. And every word that I knew the Japanese 
for I told him; and immediately he out with his little word- 
book and wrote down its meaning in Japanese. A com- 
plete little student, and very bright and hopeful. O how I 
would like a class of such students, or that we might gather 
them into Sabbath-schools even, and teach them about the 
Saviour, as you are taught at home ! You must pray for these 
children. 

At present I have to become a little child myself, and 
begin my letters in this new language. I am trying to write 
it ai the same time. Instead of a slate and pencil, I use ink 
and a brush on a pane of glass. Their letters are very much 
alike, and it requires long practice to write well in it. By the 
time I have this language well learned, some of you will be 
grown up, and I trust will come out to help me teach all about 
Christ to the Heathen. You would soon learn to talk the 
language now, if you were here. The Missionary's little children 
talk it well, better than many of the grown-up people, and 
play heartily with their Uttle Japanese play-fellows. Christian 
children, then, are doing something already for Japan ; but I 
trust they will yet do far more. 
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THE WATCH-NIGHT, 

CHILDEEK. 

One thousand eight hundred and gixty-two, 

We bid thee a long and a last adieu ; 

Thy smiles and thy frowns, like thy days, have fled, 

As the lightning's-flash above our head ; 

And we scarcely can think it is really true, 

That we now must bid thee a last adieu. 

TEAB. 

Stay, stay, little children, it is not so ; 
I paes not away like a flake of snow : 
Each mercy bestow'd has been noted down, 
Each stroke of the rod, which you call my frown j 
We pai't, it is true, but again wo shall meet, — 

CHIIiDEKN. XEAE. 

O, when, old year ? At the judgment-seat. 

CHILDREN. 

But what will you say when you meet us there ? 

TEAS. 

That depends upon you ; now I say, Beware ; 

For, O, there is One who a record keeps, 

And the eye which records neither slumbers nor 

sleeps ; 
And each thought and each deed He will repeat 
When I meet you again at the judgment-seat. 

CHILDBEK. 

O tell us, old year, what you saw ns do, 
Ere you vanish entirely from our view. 
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YEAB. 

Princesses and Princes, witli joy have I seen, 
Obeying their mother, the mourning Queen ;. 
While thousands of children with love were fired. 
And to follow so good an example desired. 

The children collecting for Missions, I see, 
Think of India, and China, Ceylon, and Fiji ; 
And they think of the merciful Saviour, whose birth 
As glad tidings of joy should be known through the 
earth. 

the happiness all they can spare to afford, 
To preach the acceptable year of the Lord ! 

1 have ten thousand things to tell, 
But the clock begins my funeral knell ; 
Be wise tO'day ; dear children, hear ; 
Seek Jesus now) call while He's near. 
Now, with lifted heart, and bended knee. 

Meet one thousand eight hundred and sixty-three. 

Margaret. 
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